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Bernum’s Amcrican Museum. 


Afte:roon et 3. Evening at 74. Triumphant success 
of the Great One Thousand Dollar Drema, written by 


Miss Lous K ine, ent:ticd the WORKMEN OF NEW 
YOLK ; or, VHE CURS«. CF DRUNK; pronounced by 
tie pecas axl puclis A »UBLIMis CONCEPTION; 
Tony venie> in vane ns Gaul Morning vt U. A 


d evly iniercsiing EX: 0s) GP SPIRITUALISM, by 
Dr. W. I’. Yon Vieck, with jxctical il-u-trations of 
the great importure; lite-sized figuies of tue Japaucse; 
Comte Yougs, Liegar.t Dnces, &e.; Pso’, Hutchings, 
Ligatuing Calcuicio; iwo Pat Women, Living Skele- 
ton, Thr. ¢ Gicnts, 2t teet high; WooJroffe’s Bohemian 
Glass-Blowce:s; Iwo Giars st am Engines in motion; 
Wax Figures, takeu tro:n Life, of Mrs. Gen. Tom 
Thunb and Gaby; Circassian Giil, Dwarf, Albino Boy, 
Living Otters, Fiench Moving Figures, Aquaria, 
Menagerie, .tc. Admission 30 cents; Children under 
10, 15 cents. 





Frank Leslie's Illustrated Almanac for 
1865. 


The last edition of this valuaole work of reference is 
now ready. Dealevs and others who desire a supply 
shou'd make immediate application. It is useless at 
this date to briuz be.ove the public the manifold fea- 
tures of interesi in this pudiic.tion, th ir appreciation 
is fully indicate) by the popular demand. The book is 
a co.apleto co.np.tdiu.u of ail sorts of inform tion of 
universal vaiie. Tuere ave about two huud-ed distinct 
a: ticlos mostiy l'usirated, besides litho; raphic portraits 
of Grant aud Farragut, executed in a hight sty-e of art. 
Tnformation for the poopie has rarely ven condensed 
in auch an admirubie fori. [tis uadoubt 4 7 superior 
to its prototype, tae Loncon Liustrated Aimana , while 
the price, 50 cents, is lower. 









Frank Loslio’s Sady's Illustrated 
Almanac for i865. 


Ttis annual contains a greater amount of useful and 
entertaining information than any publicati-n of the 
kind ever issued. It is indeed the only Laiy’s Mlas- 
trated Almavac published. It is embellished with over 
70 beautifal envravinzs, by the finest Artists of the day, 
executed in the hirhest style ot art. It contains direc- 
tions for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store-:0om, 
kitchen, garden, nurscry and sick-room. Ta word, it 
is the matron’s vade mecum, as well as ae young lady’e 
companion, and it shoul. be found in every househoid. 
In aldition to general ilustrations, it contains splendid 
portraits of ifs. Lrucoln and Mrs, McClellan exquisitely 
engraved on stee}, aul a graphic Batiing-Scene at Lony 
Branch, priuted 0:1 fine paper. This complete Lady's 
Manu.J—wihich contaius more reading matter than an 
oxdavo volumr—costs only 50 cents. It wil) be sent, 
postage free, on a the price, either in eurrency 
©. postage stam Address 

” FRANE LESLIE, 
637 Pearl Street, N. Y. 
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All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Frank LESLIx, 537 Pearl street, New York. 


Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper. 




















One copy, three months..........- coveccoce, Sl 00 
One copy, six months. ......-..+-+++ ereecces 2 00 
ONO COPY, ONE FEAT. .... 065 ceeeeecceveeeveces 4 00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, ip 

One WrAPPeT.......+++ Sodcccesoccccovoce -- 7650 
Four copies, one year, to oue address, in 

one wrappcer..... Socscccvcoccce. cose e0esee 15 00 
Five COpicS, OF YOAr......ecceeescceeceeeeee 20 00 


(With an extra copy gratis to the person 
sending a cinb of five.) 

One copy of Frank Leslie’s [ustrated News- 
paper and one copy of Frank Leslie’s 
Lady’s Magazine (the most complete Lady’s 
Book pubiishe.) for one year......... eos 700 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 


To Correspondents. 


Tue columns of Franx Lesire’s InuvsTraTEep 
NEwspPareR are always open for contributions from 
yood writers. 

All communications will be promptly consi’ered; and 
liberal pricos wi!l be paid for all manuscripts that are 
deemed worthy of acceptance. 

Interesting stories, liv@y sketches, and poems of a 
high orcer of merit, if not too long, will be received 
with favor. 

Short storics, fraught with incident, character and 
dramatic effect, are always preferable to long ones. 

All manuscripts should be legibiy written, on good 
psper, and on only oue sie of the sheets. Manuscripts 
written on both sides will be declined without examin- 
ation 

Correspondents are requested to write their names 
and cddresses, legibly and in full, on each manuscript 
that they send to this office. 

Persons wishing the return of rejected manuscripts, 
by m iil, mus‘, in all cases, forward stamps for the pre- 
puywent of postago. . 





The Fall of Charleston. 


Tne great event of the day is the capture of 
Cnuarleston, the pre-eminent ‘‘ City of Sin.” 
The rebel journals seek consolation for its fall 
in the fact that it was not taken by assault, but 
tell, without a struggle, iito the hands of that 
national authority which it was the first to 
defy. Perhaps we ought not to object to such 
ex post facto conso‘ations, and we are prepared 
to find our truculent friends of the Richmond 
press, when they have started on the very hard 
road which the Vicksturg Avalanche, the At- 
lanta Constitutional, the Savannah Republican, 
and the Charleston Mercury have trodden be- 
fore the:n—we say we are prepared to find their 
dingy columns rather radiant over the evacua- 
tion of Richmond, one of the very certain 
** blessings in disguise ” that is close at band, 
and of which Memphis, Nashville, Vicksburg, 
New Orleans, Atlant:, Savannah, Charleston, 
Columbia and Wilmington are such cheering 
examples. Sublime optimists! Rare avatars 
of Toots, to whom everything was of ‘‘ no con- 
sequence,” and of Mark Tapley, who ever ejacu- 
lated, ‘‘ Now isn’t this jolly?” Well, to uso a 
cant phrase, ‘‘ that’s so!” We have all heard 
of the husban” ~* “.°1 with peg- 








mitting his wife to beat him—‘ Never mind; 
it pleases her and it doesi’t hurt me!” The 


occupation of the “ forts and places,” conce “:- 


ing which Mr. Lincoln made bis proclamations, ; 
is pleasant to us and beneficizl to our encmics, | 


and so everyvody is sati fied! 

Seriously, there is sometuing very sad in the 
coxvulsive grimaccs uncer which the public:sts 
of the South strive to c nceal the agony in- 
flicted by the sword that picrces MBeir vitals, 
and which is driving straight at their hearts. 
No one is deceived by their shallow pretensions. 
Their pean of satisfaction is something be- 
tween a wail of helplessness and a how! of im- 
potent rage. The Eternal God has decreed 
their destruction, and the armies that are now 
closing on them with relentless force are only 
the ins'ruments of His Will Let them ac- 
cept their fate with the humility which becomes 
men who made a long and despevate struggle, 
but who must yield, as men fighting in a betier 
cause than theirs have been compelled to yield 
before them, with dignity if not with penitence. 

How pitiful itis to read ‘‘that the evacua- 
tion of Charleston is an event of no impo:t- 
ance in the operations of the war,” and that 
the planting of the flag of the United States 
‘€on the ruins of Fort Sumter has; no sizniti- 
cance,” while the ‘‘ Confederate States are all 
the stronger in consequence!” We have only 
to turn to our files to find the speech of the 
Governor of South Carolina, on the occasion 
of the “ glorious capture” of Fort Sumter, with 
its garrison of 70 men. It is made up of brave 
words. Witness: 

“*I hope to-morrow, Sabbath though it be, that under 
the protection of Providence, send under the orde:s of 
Gen. Beauegard, commander ot our fd ces from the 
Confederate States, you shall have the proud gratifica- 
tion o: seeing the P:lmetto flag reised upon tat io:tress, 
and the Contederate flog of there free and independent 
States side by side with it; and there they shail floot 
tor ever, in defiance of any power that man can bring 
against them. (App):use.) 

«* We have humbicd the flag of the United States, an1 
as long as I have the honor to preside as your chef 
magistrate, so h: lp me God, there is no power on this 
earth shvll lower from that fort.ess those flacs, unless 
they be lowered and trailed in a sea of blood. (Vovi-er- 
ous applause.) I can here say to you itis the first t:me 
in the history of this country that tho Stars and Stripes 
have been humbled. It has triumphed for seveuty 
years, but to-day, on the 13th of April, it has been 
humbled, a d humbled before the glorious little State 
of South Carolina, * * And I pronounce here, 
before the civilised world, your independence is baptised 
in blood, your independence is won upon 4 glorious 
battlefield, and you are free now and for ever, in defiance 
of a world in arms.” 

Is this the Beauregard that we heard of last 
flying tor life and in indecent haste from the 
capital of South Carolina, in company —what a 
collocation! with ‘the female employés of 
the Treasury?” Where are those flags th t 
were to ‘float for ever” over the walls of 
Sumter? Where is that ‘‘s¢a of blood” into 
which they were to be trailed before they should 
be replaced by the symbolof the Union? ‘In 
defiance of a world in arms!” And that from 
men who are frantically calling on their very 
slaves to save them, and would throw them- 
selves under the d-minion of England or 
France, or even of effete and nerveless Spain, 
and endure the satrapcy of a Bourbon or a 
Hapsburg, if only to get a prolongation of 
their unhappy existence! These are men who 
were Americans! These are the men who 
mouthed, and ranted, and beat their breasts 
like Du Challieu’s gorillas, and pounded their 
tom-toms like very Chinese only four yenrs 
ago! Their Generalissimo, Lee, ho in whom 
their faltering hopes are centred, tclls them 
that they are lost, and that only Sambo--reviled 
and contemned Sambo, whose tenure of a soul 
was doubted, and whose employment in the 
Northern armies was ‘‘an outrage on civiliza- 
tion and religion”—that only. Sambo’s black 
and sinewy arm can push back the clustering 
legions of the Union! Their employment, says 
Lee, ‘is not only expedient but necessary.” 
‘* The slaves must be given or we perish!” is 
the lugubrious echo of the Richmond Enquirer. 

How pitiful, we repeat, under circumstances 
like these, and in face cf dangers greater than 
ever beset an insurrection of the mggnitude of 
the present, to grin, and smirk, and affect to 
be buoyunt and happy! Men of the South, if 
die you must, wrap your cloaks around you, 
meet your fate as Casar did, and cut no capers 
on the brink of the grave. Admit, as sober 
men should, that you can hold no position 
seriously assailed by the Union armies; that in 
the loss of all your ports, in the severance of 
your so-called Confederacy by the occupation 
of the Mississippi, and in the ease with which a 
capable General traverses your territory, in 
contempt of your most strenuous efforts to op- 
pose him—adiit that all this proves your strug- 
gle hopeless to every seasoning mind. Tight if 
you will another great battle, and shed more 
biood, so that your sun may sink, ar you bave 
always said it should, melo-dramatically, ‘in 
agory sea,” but leave off “* vour damnable faces 
and begin!” Run away from Richmond, as 
you soon will be glad to do, but dor’t talk to 
us of the ‘‘ blessings” which follow the evacu- 
ation. 








Trenz was a time, and that’s not long ago, 
when it was the custom to picture ail Americans 
as tall and err o-'-.reced and slouchy. 
Whatever ©" -utit tucae wou, swom oi SRO 
egation thes we were leng and thin, the fac! 20 


longer remains. Let any one absent himself from 
the country for a couple of years, and he will be 





estenished on lis retern to find his fellow Yaru.kves, 
ras a whele, fuller, decper-chested and freeber in 
! eepeet than ine corresponding chisses he has been 
secrsiomed to sce abroad. There ave nore stoop. 
siomidcrcd, spindle-shanked, eallow men to be 


secn in a dav’a waik in London, than will be met 
with in a week in New York. We made these re- 
m:rks to our friend, the Peripatetic Philosopher, 
who nodded assent. 

“ But Leibuitz says there is nothing without a 
reason.” 

** And Leibnitz was right, sir. I told you Inst 
weck that our new effulgence of handsome girls 
came of Shoddy. The change in the men, sir, 
comes of whiskey.” 

“Whiskey?” 

** Yes, sir, Bourbon. It operates on masculine 
bodies as cod-liver oil does on females. High 
dutivs keep out doctored French brandies, vile 
concoctions called Schnapps, and have done away 
with Absinthe—which, by the way, they say is 
rapidly consuming the virility of Paris. When I 
was last in Bordcaux I saw how French brandy 
was made. A vessel laden with raw spirits was 
anchored in the river. I saw it steaming and 
smoking away like a volcano, for many days. 
What do you think they were duing? They hada 
kind ef still on board, in which was stecped up the 
spirit with the mass, that is to say the residue of 
sicms and skins of the grape, left after the ex- 
pressure of the juice in the vineyards. And the 
product was ‘Otard,’ such as we kave been 
poisoning ourselves with these fifty years. The 
vessel never discharged, and consequently paid no 
duty on her spirits. You see how it was done, 
lon’t you? Now Bourbon is a pure and healthful 
drink, when used in modcration, as everything 
good in the world must be to avoid bad conse- 
quences. Ask any of your stout friends, anciently 
slim, what bas made the change, and he will nos 
be able to tell you. Ask him, then, if he ever uses 
Bourbon, and ten to one he will teil you ‘ Yes,’ 
That's it, sir, depend on’t.” 

But, sir, we have a duty to perform, in our 
high capacity as custodians of public morals, We 
can’t recommend Bourbon to thin people.” 

** You needn’t. Let them ask their family phy- 
sician. You wanted me to explain why our people 
were getting fat, and I did so. I repeat, it’s 
Bourbon.” 

And the philosopher, offended, put on his hat 
and stalked away, muttering something about 
what “silly ideas the custodians of public morals 
have of their duty, and that people would crink 
Bourbon if they wanted it, in spite of the ‘cus- 
todians.’” 





A recent London paper asserts that an 
American savage, the same who has desecrated 
the rocks of the Hudson with his vile advertise- 
ments of bitters, cosmetics, pills, salves, syrups 
and drams, las also invaded the great pyramid of 
Egypt with two painted placards of “ Plantation 
Litters.” We are glad to learn that a petition, 
“most numerously signed, is before tue Legislature 
of our State, praying for penal enactments against 
the defacement of curbstones, walls, fences, and 
especially of rocks with disgusting quack adver- 
tisements. Whole regions of beauty have been 
made offensive through the licence that has per- 
mitted every vagabond to daub over the rocks and 
boulders with “hair dye” in huge characters. 
Things of veneration as well as of beauty are 
equally exposed to s vulgarity before which no- 
thing is sacred, and from which no privacy, public 
interest or personal fecling is safe. Let a stop be 
put to an annoyance that follows us into the very 
recesses of the country, where we seck refuge 
from the blare and flaunting of the towne. Let 
this deformity and sheme!lessncss in thorough‘are 
and amid natural grandeur, and the charms of 
woodland and river, be visited by policemen and 
constable. Let us make decency respected in ail 
things, and if beastliness cannot be restrained or 
reached by public opinion, let it be appalled by 
the lash and the piillory. Who would not delight 
to shy an unsavory egg at the hoad of the wretch 
who has daubed over tiie Highlands with nanscous 
announcements of “schnapps,” and of nostruins 
tor dis;,usting diseases, which torture the cye o 
teste and refiect disgrace on the community? 
New Hampshire has sought to protect its great 
resorts of summer travel by criminal enactments 
ogainst this most oifensive form of vandalism, and 
Massecbusctta has warned the dirty dogs who do 
this sort of thing from her territories. Tarring 
and feathering secms to b2 a disreputable kind o 
punisl ment, Lut it is precisely that which the 
greatest stickler for formal justice woul] wink at 
if visited on the vagabonds who perambulate the 
country in the interest of quacks, and daub over 
the rocks with their vile advertisements. Let our 
country friends put on the adhesive tercbenthine 
coat, and empty over it the well-filled bolster, 
and then send for our “Special Artist.” We 
shall delight to depict “‘ the outrage,” confident 
thet the world will render the hearty vordict— 
** Served him right.” 





Tue saf-st and best investment that can be 
made by pe: ple of limited m an; is that offcred 
by the Government loan, now before the public, 
and being rapicly abeorbed, nown a8 the “Seven- 
thirty loan.” 1t is so called because it bears an 
interest of eeven dollers and thirty cents per an- 
num, payable in curreney. The bends are issucd 
im convenient denominations, to suit all classes o 
purchasers—$59, $100, $560, £1,060 and $5,000— 


and the interest accrucs as follows: 
One cent per day on a bond of .......... $50 
Two conta per day on a bond of.......... 100 
Ten cen por day on a bona Of.........+. 400 
Twenty cents per Jey on < bon of ...... 1,000 
O ec dollar per day on a bend of.......... 5,000 


, 


Tho interest is payable in the form of coupons 
on the 15th df August and the 15th of February 
The holder can cut these off, and get them cashed 
at ang bank or broker's in the country. 











The bonds aro due on the 15th of August, 1967, 
At that time, if tie holder does not want iis 
money, *e cen demand of tue Covernment to ex- 
change bis matured Soven-thirtics for t'-e fau.ous 
Mive-twenty cold besriug six per ent. bonds, 
i .ese boncs are now at a premiiuna of eleven per 
cent, Tie Seven-thirtics ave ecling at an averace 
rato of $3,000,000 per day. A great part of tiis ig 
token up Ly the p-opic and soldicrs in sums of $50 
and $100. A negro regiment near the front took 
one hundred and fifty $100 last week. 


Tue passage of the Amendment to the Con- 
stitution abolishing Slavery was commemorated 
at Newburyport, Mass., in a striking and appro- 
priate manner. John G. Whittier, the Quaker 
Anti-Slavery poet, whose whole soul has been 
thrown for many years into his opposition to 
slavery ani its attempted encroachments, con- 
tributed a hymn on the occasion, which has all 
the verve and spirit of his productions of twenty- 
five years ago, wien his unheeded song was al- 
most the orly one dedicated to Frecdom and 
Frecdom'’s God. He dves not claim now to be 
apothoosised as the sole champicn of the principles 
fur which be contended so long and faithfully, bet 
in the spirit of the suffering and lowly Swiour, 
renders homage to the brave men and true 
through whose sufivring and blood the boon now 
vouchsafed to us was rencered sure, 

Not unto us who did but seek 

Tie wo:d that burned within to speak, 
Nor unto ua this day belong 

The triumph and exu)ting song. 





Upon us fell in early youth 

The burden of unwelcome truth, 
And left us, weak and f:ail, and few, 
The censor’s painiul work to do, 


Thenceforth our life a fight became, 

The air we breatiied was hot with blame; 
For not with gauged an.i softened tone 
We nude the bondman’s cause our own. 


We bore, as freedom’s hope forlorn, 
The private hate, the public scorn; 
Yet held turouzgh all the paths we trod 
Our faith in wan and trust in God. 


We prayed and hoped; but still with awe, 
The coming of the sword we saw; 

We heard the nearing eteps of doom, 
And saw the shade of things to come. 


We hoped for peace; our eyes survey 
The blood-red dawn of freedom’s day; 
We prayed for love to looce tie chain; 
*Tis shorn by battle axe in twain. 


Nor skill nor strength nor zeal of ours 
Has mined and heaved the hostile towers; 
Not by our bands is turned the key 

That sets the sighing captives free. 


A redder sea than Egypt’s wave 
Is piled and parted ior the slave; 
A darker cloud moves on in light, 


A fiercer fire is guide by night! 


The , O Lord! be Thine alone, 
In Thy own way Thy work be done! 
at Thy foet we cast, 


Our 
To whom be glory first and last. 





Accorpine to a Parisian expositor of the 
fashions of the day, crinoline has received notice 
of its final banishment from aristocratic circles. 
It particularly draws the attention of the followers 
of high ton to the fact that at a recent ball at the 
Tuileries, ber imperial majesty, dressed with her 
usuai exquisite taste, exhibited une grand sobriété 
dans lampleux des entournures, a delicate way of 
expressing the absence of that detestable cage 
which adds so much to female dimensions. The 
cmpress’s example, it appears, has been imitated 
by all those who have pretensions to mingle in the 
circles of fashionable life. 





Tue latest number of the London Atheneum 
is trenchant, not to say savage, on Amorican books. 
Of Gail Hamilton’s ‘‘ A New Atmosphere,” it says : 
“The Woman’s Rights cause d2es not need such 
champions as this author, who is more zcalous 
than discreet, and whose beok is remarkable for 
impulsiveness rather than sagacity.” Of John G. 
Saxe’s “Clever Stories of Many Nations,” he 
**mecans to be easy and he is sl'pshod ; he means 
to be sprightly and is only chiidish.” The “ Fa- 
miliar Letters from Europe” of the late Profee- 
sor Felton, of Harvard, are thus characterised : 
** They ate indiscrect. They are incorrect. They 
are insipid.” 





x= 





Summary of the War. 
THE CAROLINAS, 


The occupation of Charicston on the 19th of 
February, by the Unien forces, commanded by 
Admiral Dahlgren and Gen. Gilmore, has been 
fullowed by the capture of Fort Andcrson on the 
the same day. Immediately afier the evacuation 
of Fort Anderson, the ficct under his command 
pushed forward as rapidly as possible towards 
Wilmington. After sounding and buoying out the 
middle ground at Big island, he succeeded in 
getting two gunboats over, and opened fire on 
Fort Strong, the fort commanding the principal 
obstructions, where the rebels had also sunk 4 
large steamer, the North Eastern. Our fire soon 
drove the rebels away trom the fort. On the 
nizht of the 20th inst. the rebceis sent down 200 
floating torpedoes ; but the Admiral had a strong 
torco of picket-boats out, and tho torpedoes were 
sunk with musketry. 

On the 22d February the Umon army, undor 
Gen. Terry, took possession of Wilwington, 
which Gen. Hoke and lis rebel troops had aban- 
doned the night previously, buining cll the cotten 
they could lay their hands on. 


VIRGINIA. 


The horrible state cf the roads prevents any 
active operations. The Richmond papers say 
that Ge». Leo has gone to defeat Gen. Sherman, 
having Ieft Gen. Joc Jobnstone in command st 
Richmond. Gen. Eherman's movements are not 


reported now by the rebel press, but the lest 
accounts say he was advaacing upon Charlotte. 
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NEW BOOKS, &c. 


Joms A. Hous. With Original Poems, ty ALFRED B. 
Srazet. New York: James G. Gregory. 

quisi printed book for the centre table con- 

a i engraved pictures on wood of cha- 


attends on attention to detail. No one who has spent 
his summer vacation in the Adirondacks can fail to re- 
eognise in every picture some familiar friend: the 
gnarled, fallen tree on which he sat; the mossy rock 
whereon he breakfasted, or beside which he built his 
camp-fire; the deep, dark pool, up to which he stole to 
decoy the leaping trout; the gray distant mountain, 
halft-bidden by the heavily-clothed hemlocks; and the 
quiet lake, rippled only by the wake of the fast swimming 
loon. Mr. Street’s part of the work is characteristically 
clever. Mr. Street has traverse1 well the dim aisles of 
our great northern park, where mountain and forest, 
lake and river combine to make up scenes of beauty, of 
wildness and grandeur, parallelled nowher» else in our 
country, and he brings t» its illustration the feeling 
which comes not of admiration alone, but of deepand 
holy sympathy. Itis pleasant to hear again from Mr. 
Street, who has been silent far too long. The laureate 
of our natural besuties must not falter in his devoir. 


“Tue Northern Magazine, a monthly eclectic 
journal for the people,” under the direction of the well- 
known artist, Mr. Frank Bellew, presents its appeal to 
the public for support. It is a quarto of 16 pages, well 
printed and varied in matter, and unex- 
ceptionable in tone. 


TOWN COSSIP. 


We have gone out of winter in the mildest 
manner possible, and are trusting to the promises of this 
treacherous March—most capricious and ill-tempered 
ot months, There is something in the name, however, 
that is pleasant, in spite of the way he treats us—one 
begins to dream of green leaves and early flowers, and 
have visions of the country, and long for the free life 
that one enjoys there. But the truth is that spring, 
like morning, is all very well to talk about and for poets 
to rave over, but the less one knows of the reality of 
either the better for his temper and vomfort. 

The world wants to be well aired and sunned before 
one makes one’s daily appearance, and it is just so where 
the morning of the year is concerned—letting June 
stand for 10 o’clock, we will call it a decent hour to rise, 
before that one ought to lie quiet as a dormouse. 

The anniversary of Washington’s birthday was cele- 
brated this year with unusual enthusiasm and rejoicing. 
The weather was magnificent—the very finest of the 
littls troop of Italian days that descended upon us with- 
out the slightest warning. The city was got up in 
its brightest holiday wear—flags floated upon the house- 
tops, and the public edifices were decorated with the 
moet lavish display of banners. The parades and r- 
views went off in the most brilliant style—the evening’s 
treat of fireworks was particularly fine, and balls were 
as plenty as blackberries in August. 

The great news of the week—the tidings that Charles- 
ton was ourse—undoubtedly had much to do with the 
general spirit of rejoicing which pervaded the city. 
The most lukewarm heart must have throbbed a little 
quickly to think that the dear old flag once more floated 
over the walls from which it was first torn by the black 
hand of treason. 

It seems, according to the Richmond Whig, that 
among the sufferers by Sherman's victorious approach 
was William Gilmore Sims, the novelist, poet, play- 
writer, and everything else possible in the literary line. 
It appears that he ran so precipitately trom his dwelling 
that he was forced to leave behind a valuable library of 
7,000 volumes. Very probably his own books made up 
& goodly portion of the number—in which case we con- 
gratulate Mr. 8. most heartily on the necessity for the 
sudden flight which enabled kim to lose their society 
for ever. 

Some man insists upon it that if women are going to 


elaim their share in the professions which our old :ogy= 


ish progenitors regarded as belonging to the masculine 
portion of humanity, that they shall give their titles a 
feminine ending—though, goodness knows, the reason 
ticraaar ‘= not apparent. He cites a whole page of 
words with terminations suited io Sosa so... “7? Winds 
up by proposing a new title for our countrywomen in 
general. They are to be called Americanesses. He 
says: 

“The name is definite and dignified” (note the al- 
literation), ‘and svems to give the idea of nationality 
which no other form of expression can so well convey.” 

By way of showing how prettily the word looks aad 
sounds, he burste into unpremeditated song: - 


“Fair women from Europe graced the ball, 
A fair Americaness eclipsed them all.” 


The poetry settles the matter at once—we accept the 
change he proposes without a dissentient murmur, but 
at the same time we are somewhat afraid that his 
countrywomen may take the termination he tacks on to 
their name for his whole cognomen, with a little alter- 
ation in the vowel. 

The matter of rents becomes a more serious question 
every day, and how people are to live at all will appa- 
rently very soon become a problem exceedingly difficult 
of solution. It is true that where a great many are 
concerned one doesn’t see the necessity of their con- 
tinuing existence any more than Talleyrand did when he 
made his amiable and tamous answer to a question of a 
similar nature, but nevertheless live they must, and 
hence we demand—how? 

Unless a man can have a petroleum well burst out in 
his backyard or own an uncle who has ruined his soul 
and filled his bankbook by means of shoddy specula- 
tions, his hold on existence is likely to be as precarious 
&s that of a shipwrecked sailor clinging to the sharp end 
of @ spar. 

Houses that have formerly rented for $600 have gone 
Up to $1,500, and these by no means in a locality which 
hunters after fashion and elegance would be at all ready 
a provided there were such a thing as choice 

With many men in professions end trades rents will 
*wallow up half their incomes; because, unfortunately, 
comes in general have not gone up in proportion to 
the inflation of currency or the abominable prices 
charged for everything that goes to support human 
Comfort and life. 


tatn it is that we are going to have a year of great ex- 
pense, ana the sooncr people make up their minds that 
they have got to live soberiy and quietly the better. No 
city has equalled New York as a place where extrava- 
gant habits have been indulged in spite of moderate in- 
comes, and we trust that henceforth the reproach may 
die away, since in spite of jests and sne-rs, it really re- 
flects upon the character of the whole community where 
principle, honesty and several other old-fashioned vir- 


tues are concerned. 

Rossiter, the artist, is exhibiting at the Milton Gal- 
lery five pictu.es illustrating subjects in Paradise Lost. 
They are works of very merit in all respects—the 


the beauties of sunrise in Paradise—th 
the in the glory of morn, with Eve holding back the 
apple from her companion’s grasp. The other two 
tings are descriptive of events after the fall—in the 
Tee Adem to stationed on en eminence from which he 
the world and seems to be striving for fortitude 

to the new life which has opened so suddenly be- 


fore him. The pose of the figure is exccedingly fine, 
and the entire treatment the picture y ad- 
mirable. 

Maretzek has fulfilled the most important p! with 


which he ey ye pom Ta given us Verdi's 
latest opera, “ La Forza de iino.”” 

The Libretto, if not strikingly originsf, has the merit 
of great light and shade, passing from the religious 
ceremonies of a monastery to the wild revels of camp 
iife, from fun Simtine fee ——s = pa ~ 

ently aff scope for mg contras' 
ape | effecta on the part of the composer. The 
plot is exceedingly tragic—inderd, the cl act kills 
off people in a way only equalled in Hamict, where there 
is no farther use tor a ghost because there is no one left 
to see it. 


isms, but possessing a versatility, a depth of feeling and 

intensity which seem the leading characteristics that 
i h it from many others of the composer’s 

works. Whether it is to carry out the boast made for it 

of being the finest of modern operas remains yet to be 
ved. 


an on the first night the different réles were well 
sustained by the performers, and Mademoiselle Morensi 
in particular, in the part of a vivandiere, appeared to 
better advantage than we have ever scen her. 

Strakosch’s new artists have met with great success. 
Mademoiselle de Katow, the violoncellist, has made a 
sensation; more than that, even on her first appearance 
she proved conclus.vely that she was a rare musical 
genius. The instrument is nota graceful one for a wo- 
man to handle, but she overcomes all those difficulties, 
nor is there any evidence of physical effort or exertion 
in her playing. 

The pianist, Mr. Weh!i, made a most favorable im- 

ression; and a pleasant thing about him, aside from 

s surprising talent and skill, is the unpretending way 
in which he plays, with a manner entirrly free f:0m the 
flourishes and affectations m which so many of our fa- 
mous performers are wont to deal. 

Barnum has brought: out a new piese called “‘ The 
Workingmen of New York,” which is likely to have en 
endless run. It is written by that most charming of 
actresses, Miss Laura Keene, whose genius, we know of 
old, is versatile enovgh to make her successful in what- 
ever she undertakes, whether in her own profession or 
one of the sister arts. Are we never tu have her back 
among us, we wonder? Her place is most dolefuliy 
vacant, and one laments her absence more and mere 
when they recall her power of depicting whatevrr was 
tender, womanly and pathetic—her wondrous fascina- 
tion in comedy, whether personating somo simple 
Pessant l or the highbred woman of fashion—the 
melody of her voice, which went straight to every heart, 
working with strange sympathy on her hearers, and 
the varied power of expression which her face possessed 
in so remarkable a manner. 

We trust before much more time elapses that we shall 
see her again established here in a theatre of her own, 
certain that she will find herself a greater favorite than 
ever after her long absence. 








GPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The Working Men’s Union held a 
mass meeting at the Cooper Institute, on the evening of 
the 2ist. It was fully attended. Mr. Harding 
to the chair. Resoiutions declarative of the right of the 
working to remunerative wages, with fair re- 
creation, were unanimously adopted. 


—— There is a desperate effort making to bolster up 
the price of gold, so to keep it as near as possible to 200. 


—— It is worthy of mention that the Boston and Wor- 
eester Railroad tran: last year over 2,000,000 per- 
sons, and only killed two of them—a fact worthy of the 
imitation of all others. 


—— Pouring cold water on the face will destroy the 
effect of any narcotic. 


—— The people of New Orleans held a meeting lately 
to consider the propriety of closing their places of pub- 
lic amusement on the Sunday. 


—— Among the bills recently passed by the Missouri 
isis 2. *heae- Providing that any person whose 
A ge ~ehe!llion 


Legisiava 5 
husband or wife bas been ongageu Ab OUD Berne... 
entitled to a divorce 


was called 


against the United States shall 
on proper appiication to the courts. Providing that no 
licence to transact business shall be granted to any for- 
Sa eho Sees first taken steps to become natural- 


—— A mt informe us that a panther, mea- 
suring seven feet two inches in length, was killed near 
Chagy Lake, Ciinton county, New York, on the night of 
the 10th inst., 10 miles from any house, after a 10 days’ 
chase. Photographs have been taken, and the body, 
while frozen, will be exhibited in various parts of the 
country. 

~— A new line of steamers is to be established be- 
tween Boston and Liverpool. 


—— A party of Maine hunters came into Portland last 
week with three tons of venison. 


—— A few young ladics of a Soldiers’ Aid Society at 
Brookfield, Mass., gave a teaparty last week, and the 
result was $400 net gain for the soldiers’ benetit 


— Mayor Thomas, of St. Louis, writes: “I know 
only of two instances in which co:ore.] persons have been 
received at the City Hospital, and in both instances I 
paid their expenses out of my own pocket.”’ 


—— Game has rapidly increased in Connecticnt since 
1861, when the game law was passed, and a game clu 
in Hartford delare their determivation to prosecute 
any violation of the law that comes to their kunowir cige. 


School Committee $5,000 in m« mory of lis sou, Janes 
Olcott Brown, to buy m: «tals fur the high school aud es- 
tablish schol rships in Bowdoin Coileve. 


——A lady iu Charlestown, Mass., ‘eft her bed and 
started for Boston in a fi: of sounambulicm, a few nichte 
simce, and uid not awake till a man on the Warren bridve 
spoke tober. She was so overcoie | y the sense of her 
condition that she fainted, and had to be carri:d home 
by tue police. 





| 


What becomes of young lawyers, doctors, teachers, | 


ne and so on, with their pretty little wivis and 
olive branches ?—even echo does not make the slightest 
sien of response. 

Setting aside the painful part of it—a thing we are as 
fend of dotmg sbwars as Harehi Skanpute himsrif—eer- 


| the prices of flour and provisions in the markt. 
| bill of fare in saloons that formerly cost $10 now cost 


peace mission with Col. Jaques, says tht Davis told 
him that every white man who wasn’t able to own a 
black man onght to be a slav« himself, and if they (ihe 
poor whites) c. uld be enslaved 4hey would become , 


useful class of society. 


—— The Richmond Ezaminer of the 17th says: “ The 


restaurants ana crinking saloons advanced thei: pr.ces 
on Saturday, putting the rut-s a peg higher. Tho ad- 
vance, they all-ge, is neces-itated by the great rise in 


$15, and no diinks are to be had under $5. 
- well that the price of living has come to be 
aet. 


omromay wag ge te rerv, bus eherce cannot go alove 


The music is brilliant, full of Verdi’s peculiar manner | 


—— John B. Brown has given to the Portland (Maine) | 


thern.—Gilmore, who went to Richmond on a | 


The | 


The thermometer otn _ > higher than 90; the | 


blood heat. This may as well be understood first 
as last.” 


—— Asa significant proof of the scarcity of men in 
the South, the manager of the Richmond theatre ad- 
vertises for “‘ robust young women to fill the male réles 
in the dramas.” 


—— W. F. H. Lee, of the rebel cavalry, bas written a 
letter for the benefit of the rebel on the sub- 
ject of cavalry. He makes various suggestions for the 
improvement cf this arm of the rebel service, acknow- 
teleine the superiority of the Union cavalry, and says: 
“Unless Conrress takes the matter in hand and legie- 
lates more liberally on the subject, the enemy, next 
spring, will ride roughshod over the whole State.” 


— The Richmond papers seem to be as much 
pleased at the fa'l of Charleston as we are. The Whig 
says it is a blessing in disguise, and the Enquirer says 
it will force the South to concentrate their troops. 

Brili «—Among the emigrants landed at Castle 
Garden, lately, by the steamship Great Western, from 
Liverpool, were Englishmen who shi for the 
avowed purpose of enlisting in the United States army. 
Immediately aiter reaching the Government dock, they 
visited Supervisor Blunt at his recruiting station, on 
the Battery grounds, and were examined. About 40 of 
them “passed muster,” and were paid their bounties 
and sworn in. 


— Great s cost something. A 10-inch Parrett 
gun costs 34,500: an 11-inch Rodman gun costs $6,500; 
a 15-inch Krupp’s gun costs $29,400; a 12 inch Blakeley 
gun costs $35,000. The two latter are made of ateel. 

avale— The Boston Commercial Advertiser sys: 
“Admiral Porter has just made a requisition on the 
Navy Department for 10 carboys of the best black ink. 


rsonal.— Mr. Dempster, the popular composer 
bn has arrived here from Europe. 
— Proudhon has left some posthumous works, 
among which are an Essay on Art, and & volume on 
“The Political Aptitude of the Working Classes. 


| —— Miss Martha Haines Butt, whose portrait appeared 
in Frank Lesire’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, No. 215, 
| ig about to enter into a matrimonial alliance. 


— Mr. Barnum recently introduced the famous 
Doctor Van Vieck to a select few at the Astor House. 
The Doctor is engaged at the Mu eum to cxpose the 
tricks of spiritualism. 

—Gen. Terry, the conqueror of Fort Fisher, is 
unmarried. 

— Wendell Phillips says of Laward Everett: ‘‘ When 
I name Edward Everett, I desire to suy that I name the 
cap-sheat of American magn.nimiiy for the last three 
years. I know of few men, in any age or language, who, 
at near 70 years of age, with such a career be bind them, 
had the lo!tiness of rit to stand bi fore 29,1:00,0L0 ot 
their countrymen and say, ‘I wes mivtien. Such 
mu are rare in any age, anc certainly dcservé fair credit 
for sweh a conicssion.” 


—— Ristori is making quite a sensation at Athens in 
her various sters, among which are Medea and 
Pyrrha. 

—— On Tuesday, the 14th Feb., took place the third 
of the charminc musical entertainments given this 
season by Madame C. Mears, of 224 Madison avenue. 
Most of tie persons present probably anticipated 
listening to good schoolgirl music, but were wor 
a.reeably surprised by a rare musical treat. In her 
own department Madame Mears is unsurpassed as an in- 
structress, and she selects such professors as have the 
power ot imparting tneir knowledge, if we may judge 
by the taste with which the more difficult pieces ot tue 
evening were rendered. The pupils of Mr. Mills, as 
well as those of Siguor Barilli, acquitted themselves in 
a style rarely attainable by young ladies. The music ot 


ightful feature of this most charming soirie. We share 

a t expressed by many that more pupils cannot 
avail themselves of the superior advantages of tnis far- 
famed institution. We trust that another season will 
find Madame Mears in a more spacious establishment, 
able to accommodate all who are desirous of receiving 
her instruction. 

Obi .—Gen. Winder, most infamous on ac- 
count of his cruelties to the Union prisoners, died 
recently of apoplexy at Florence, 8. C., aged 65 years. 

— Mrs. Conant, an euthen great a eee 
recently iu Brooki sged 50. © was a8 S- 
t d for her w oe) 1y virtues as for her finc intellect. 


— Hon. Isaac Funk, State Senator of the Lilinois 
Legislature, died last week. His wife did not survive 
him over three hours. Senator Funk will be remem- 
bered for his famous speech in the Lecislature of 1863, 
in rebuke of the partisans whu sought to embarrass 
the Government and get up s diversion in favor of the 
rebels. 

— David T. Fowler, Deputy County Clerk, died in 
this city, after a few days’ iliness, of pneumonia, in his 
64th year. He was well-known w the New York politi- 
cians, and much respected by the bar of the city. 


—— Capt. Stanton Shales, probably the Jart survivor 
o* the baltic of Lake Erie, in 1813, died in Columbus, 
Ohio, last week. He was an officer under Com. Perry. 


— Senator Hammond, of South Carclina, who gave 
the name o1 “ Mucsills” to Northern working-men, is 
deal. Letthe grave bury the memory of the wrong 
done to the hardy workin,,-man. 

—— A. M. Gorman, editor of the Spirit of the Age and 

- +x= Dalsich Daily Confederate, died in Kaleigh on the 
OL Tie sewrragee —-.. a 
25th of January, aged 51 years. 

—— The d-ath of Sir James Sleigh in England is an- 
nounced. He passed through the whole of the Penir- 
sular campaign, was present at Waterloo, aad served 
aiterwards in India. 


ffences. — The little brig 
vie cidente and Of wuicu sailed from New York 
in June last, has probably gone to the bottom, with her 
venturesome commander, Capt. Douovan, and bis com- 
panion. They had but 60 days’ provisions, and ex- 
pected to muke the voyage to Europe in about 40 days. 

—— The New York Jerald gives a list of 36 railroad 
accidents @vcurring fiom September 21 to Novem- 
ber 17th, inclusive, resulting in the killing of 129 persons 
and the wounding of 355. 

—— The E ie Gazelie says that legal proceedings are 
stout to be commenced avainst severa) persons in that 
city of foreign birth, ou the charge of voting for many 
successive years without being naturatised. 

Art, Science and Luterature.—The people 
of Milan are guing to raise a mouument to Beccaria. 


—— Leu ze, the artist, has just finished a large pic- 
ture of a scene in the “‘ Merry Wives of Windsor.” It 
represents Falstaff being carried out in a buci-basket. 


M. Dumas, sen , has calcu'ated thet he has worked 











ten hours a day for 20 years, that he has receiv d ove: 
18,000,000 of tranca, or nearly £750,000 sterling, and 
thut he has kept exaployed in va: ious ways ou his works 
about 700 p: rsons. Tie nuobe. of his volumes amount 
to 400, and he hus wr:tien 35 plays. 

—— It is s.id that another autograph, in its most 
abbrevi.ted fo.m, has been found m a email Aldine 
edition of Ovid's * Metumoiphoses,” 150%. It is written 

| “Wm. Shr.”’ Itseems juwpihg at conclusious io say 

| this is the autograph o: our great drutuatist. 

Poreign.—. Matieuci, director oi the police at 
Ro.uc, bas issued an edict prscriving certain days 
during the present carnival curing which peop’e may 
Wear masquerade apparel, but w.thout cither maske, 
false noses Oc beard., or any other nieuns of couvealing 

the face. 
At a clu» house in St. Peters! urg, lately, an 





Fnglish traveller lost 360,000 roubles, equal to $300,000, 
at dominves. 


It is calculated that 2,000,000 of francs are spent 
in Paris every dey in diniug, equal to 25 cents a piece. 
The London Morning Star says, that while the 








Perhaps it Russian serfs before emaucipation were calculated to 
defined at | have consumed about iss. worth of cotton goods per 


the harp, accompanied by the voice, formed another de- |- 


Chit-Chat. The first paracraph of the late 
ym t Speech was verbally and literally identical with 
d+livered at the opening of the last session. 

Anew Hibernienism is tioned by the Limerick 
Chronicle. It says: “A Je.rned coroner, in a neig ybor- 
ing county, the other day, being asked how he accounted 
for the great mortality this year, exclaimed, ‘I cannot 
tell; there are people-dying this year that never died 
ore ’ ” 











ROMANTIC TRIAL IN SPAIN. 


The Supreme Tribnnal of Barcelona, in 


Spain, has been for some time past engaged in hearing 
atrial from a judgment given by an inferior court of 
that district in July, 1861, relative to the identity of a 
young man who claimed to be the son of a wealthy 
banker in Barcelo.a, dead some years ago. The -ir- 
cumstances of this strange affair may be briefly state¢ 
as follows: 

The Marquis Don Francisco de Cara-Fontenallas, 
partner in the well-known banking firm of Lamberto 
Fontenallas, had two sons, Don Lamberto and Do 
Claudio, and one daughter, Donna Eulelia, married to 
he Marquis of Villamediana, residing on his extensive 
estates in the neighbourhood of Madrid. In September, 
1845, the younger son, Don Claudio, then 23 years of 
age, suddenly disappeared, and all efforts to find him 
proved fruitless. It was afterwards ascertained that he 
had been eizod by the brigands, who carried him off 
to the mountains. Some days later, however, two or 
t -ree letters were addressed to the Marquis by his son, 
stating that he was in the power of brigands, who re- 
fused to release him until a ransom of 1,000 ounces of 
gold should be paid. Perhaps the Marquis did not be- 
leve in tue reality of the capture, and regarded it 
merely as an expedient cdopt d by his son to obtain a 
l-rge sum of money. At all events, he cid not send the 
gold demanded, and from that time noth was heard 
of Don Claudio till May, 1860. Meanwhile Marquis 
made a wil), dated May, 1850, in which he expressed 
his wish that his property should not be divided be- 
tween Don Lamberto and Donna Eulalia until his lost 
son had been found or his death satisfactorily proved. 

When the Marquis died, some time after, Don Lam- 
berto succeeded to the title, and at once divided his 
father’s property between himself and his sister, the 
Marchioness de Villameviana. This prompé division of 
the property caused some scandal at the time, as the 
p. ovisions of the wil! were generally known, but it was 
soon forgotten. In i852, however, a man named Gomes, 
who had been arrested for robbery, gave the police s 
tull cccount of the abduction of Don Claudio by the 
briganus, anc $he authon#ties determined on making a 
further investigntion, when i* found that aii the 
docuinents rekting the circumstandes had disappe.red, 
with the ckception of Don Chiudio’s two letters written 
while in the power of the brigands, which the deceased 
Marquis had given to a police magistrate in 1850. 

the investigation, therefore, led to nothing; but nine 
years later, in 1861, Don Lamberto, the new Marquis, 
received a letter, dated May 15, and signed ‘Your 
brother, Don Claudio,” stating that the writer had just 
arrived at Barcelona by the steamer Puerto Rico fiom 
Charlestown, Don Lamberto immediately sent an old 
clerk of the bank, named Don Francisco Juan Marti, to 
meet his brother. As soon as Marti set foot on the deck, 
he was accosted by Don Claudio, who called him by his 
name and shed tears of joy on meeting him. They 
went together to the Marquis Don Lamberto, who ap- 
peared to gladly recognise the young man as his brother 
Claudio, and instantly sent off a t.-legraphic despatch to 
his sister, the Marchion 8s of Villamediana, announcing 
the return of their brother. 

On the following day Don Lamberto informed the 
Governor of Barcelona of his brother’s arrival, end aleo 
formally acknowledged him as his brother in presence 
of @ magistrate. Not the least doubt was ente:tained 
by anybody that the new comer was really Don Claudio, 
and he continued to be entertained by bis brother as 
such till the 23d of May; but at two o’c:ock in the morn- 
ing of that day he was arrested by the police in his 
brother’s house, on the charge of being an impostor. 
The arrest was afterwards ascertained to have been 
made at the instance of the Marquis and Marchioness of 
Villamediana. Don Claudio was so overcome by this 
terrible accusation that he was instantly sized with a 
v.olent fever, and begged to have a glass of water, which 
was broaght by one of the servants. He had no,sooner 
drunk it than he exclaimed that be was poisoned. He 
was, nevertheless, carried off to prison, where antidotes 
were administered and he recovered, after three weeke 
illness, but still remained in the prison :nfirmary in a 
very weck state, 

While he lay there a tailor and his wife, named Feliu, 
were brought to see him, and they declared the supposed 
von Claudio to be their son Claudio, who had gone to 
Buenos Ayres in 1857, being then only 20 years of age; 
thir con and daughter also recognised him as their 
brother. All four guve evidence on oath to this effect. 
Two other perso:8, however—Don Claud o’s nurse and 
foster-brotier—d clured that he was réally Don Claudio, 

In his deience before the examining magistrate, Don 
Claudio produced four documents in which he was styled 
Don Claudio Funtenailas. The first was his commission 
48 ensign in Soane of Bucnos Ayres, dated April, 
1857, which proved that he couid not be Claudio Feliu, 
as Lhe latter sai ed from Barcelona to Buenos Ayres late 
in February in that year, and there‘ore could not have 
arrived at the time. ‘The second wus a passport de- 
livered to Don Claudio Fontenallas by the Spanish Cons 
sul at Rosario de Sante Fé; the third wus a commission 
~* ewhlieutenant of atillery, dated Buenos Ayzes, July 
se oe ~ -~*h waa the muster-roll of the men 
22, 1858; and the tou: ... " «4 commanded, 
under bis ordere ina ship which ne ueu __ : 
These four documents, of euch vital importance for tne 
accused, were left in the possession of the yor s 
magistrate, who, when tlie cause was tried, asse 
that he had lost them. During the trial a grect number 
0: witnesses were examined, but their evidence was 
coutradictory; rome de laring that the prisoner was 
realy Don Claudio Fontenallas, others as positively 
ma-ntaining that he w s the tullor’s son. 

The prisoner himeelf explained the manner of his 
cepture, how one day he had escaped from the br igands 
while they weve intoxicated, and made bis way to Bar- 
celona. He did not go home because, as his fether bad 
re.used to pay the ransom, he concluded that the brig- 
ands bad acted by his orders; but what could be his 
**her’s motive for giving such orders he did not know. 
ile therefore went to America and remained there till 








1861. When several old servants of the deceased mar- 
quis were examined, the prisoner remanded them of 
; Miny circumstances whieh could hardly be known to 

ny except the real Don Claudio; brt the Marquire de 
Villamediana, thouzh she had at first recogniscd the 
prisoner as her brother, aiterwards deciared herself 
convinced of the tontrary, cs she had found him un 
“quainted with many facts which her brother must 
have known. 

The resuit of the trial was that the Tribunal, which 
consisted of only one judge, declu:ed that the prisouey 
was the son of Foliu, nd condemned him to twelve 

rs’ hard labor. The Tribunal also ordered thut 


twenty of the p: isoner’s witncsses shou'd be prdsecuted 
or perjury. The prisoner's counsel, M. Nivicra, com- 
piaived that the d.fence had not been free, that the 


juage had refused to hear scveral of his witnesses, and 

© that his demand for further inqa:ry in the Argen- 
tine Repub:ic had ben rejected, and concluded with 
protesting .gainst the manner in which the previous 
examina.ionus and the trial had been conducted. 
solseg 1ciic. OF these obse: velions the judge commilted 
him to prison for coutempt of court. 





The conviction was so general at Barcelona that the 
prisoner had been untfairiy t:eated, that a subecription 
was opened in bis favor, which produced a sum of 
10,000 iranca, Purt of tiis sum was appiied to relieve 
the prisoner's ummeciate necessities, end the rest was 
offered W M. Caso, a celebrat.d advocate of Medrid, to 
onduct the appeal against the above judgm: nt After 
Oug delays tue eppeal was made, and tie 8 iecme 
Court of Barve.oua vas given its decision, : ubs «nrially 
confirming the judgment, but reducing the » uleuce of 





head, that amount hab already risen to £1 Ts. per 
over the 22,000,000 of eamaneipated peasantry. 


hard lavor from twfive years totwo. The prisoner's 
counsel was reprimanded by the court, ead thirteca 
Witnesses Were guiliy of puxjury. 
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SCENE AT SAVANNAH, GA.—BRANDING HORSES CAPTURED DURING 


CAPTURE OF FORT ANDERSON. 


Tne last remaining defence of Wilmington 
has fallen. Fort Anderson was evacuated by the rebels 
on the night of the 18th of Feb. and next morning at 
daybreak our troops entered the deserted stronghold, 
and hoisted the old flag once again. Since then Wil 
mington has surrendered, and thus in one week three 
nests of treason have been taken by the Union arms. 
Admiral Porter in his dispatch says: 

**I have the honor to report the surrender or evacua- 
tion of Fort Anderson. Gen. fchoficld advanced from 
Smithville, with 8,000 men, on the 17th. 

“At the samo time I attacked the works by watcr, 
placing {he monitor Montauk close to the works, enfilad- 
ing them with the Pawtuxct, Lenape, Unadilla and 
Pequot, the tide and wind not allowing more vessels to 
get under fire. The fort answered pretty briskly, but 
quieted down by sunsct. 

**On the 18th, at 8 o’clock, I moved up closer, with 
the Montauk leading, followed by the Mackinaw, Huron, 
Sassacus, Pontoosuc, Manalongo, Lenape, Unadilla, 
Pawtuxet, Osceola, Shawmut, Seneca, Nyack, Chippewa 
and Little Ada, and kept up a heavy fire throughout the 
day until late in the afternoon. 

“The enemy’s batteries were silenced by three o’clock, 
though we kept up fire until dark. We also fired through 
the night. In tho meantime Gen. Schofield was work- 
ing around to get in the rear of the rebels and cut them 
off. 

“The latter did not wait for the army to surround 
them, but Icft in the night, taking five or six pieces of 
light artillery with them, and everything else of any 
value. At daylight some of our troops that were near 
by went in and hoisted the flag on the iene at 
the firing ceased from the =... «~~, woeD 
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VIEW OF FORT ANDERSON, ON THE WEST BANK OF CAPE FEAR «IV#R, N. C., CAPTURED BY THE U. 8. TROOPS, FEB. 19.—FROM A SKETOH_BY OUR 


i 


) 


i 


ED 





i—3 
| 
—— 


_— \ 
Sl 
Sa SSS 
~ ~~ ~ « ~ ~ SS 
MWsterwae . 

HHETH UTE tee, 
HMMs 








qo 
Nf 


LAUNCH OF THE PANAMA RAILROAD COMPANY'S NEW STEAMER “‘ PAYAMA,” AT PANAMA, NEW GRANADA, JAN. 28.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH. 





SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKEB. 


“Thore were ten heavy guns in the fort and a quan- 
tity of ammunition. 
| ** We lost but three killed and five wounded.” 
In addition to the above account we have to mention 
a little ruse by Lieut. Cushing, already favorably known 
for his ingenuity and daring. It appears that he con- 
structed a mock monitor, so closely resembling one of 
these vessels that no difference could be detected at 4 
distance of 100 yards. On Saturday night, the 18th, at 
about 11 o’clock, this vessel was taken up to within 
about 400 yards of the fort and set adrift. As there was 
a strong flood tide she moved up the river and passed 
the fort as if under slow steam. At this time the army 
had worked two-thirds the distance around and in rear 
of the fort, and the rebels, no doubt, thinking their 
communication would be cut off both by land and water, 
hastily escaped by the only avenue open to them, leaving 
, their guns unspiked, their magazines uninjured, etc. 





| LAUNCH OF THE PANAMA R.R. 
CO.’S STEAMER PANAMA. 
| 


We give, irom a photograph by a Panama 
artist, a view of the launch of the Panama Railway 
Company’s new steamer Panama, at Panama, on the 28th 
of January last. This steamer is designed to communi- 
cate between the California steamers and the railway 
terminus, and will be a vast improvement on the small 
and exposed Vessels through which communication has 
hitherto been kept up. Every California traveller will 
rejoice to know that the most disagreeable link in bis 
chain of journey will henceforth be passed over more 
rapidly and pleasantly. The Panama was built at Pans- 
ma, aud is, we believe, the largest vessel ever launched 
there. She owes her existence to the enterprise and 
perseverance of Mr. Nelson, residing in Panama, the 
railway company’s ablest : nd most obliging officer. 











| A youne Hibernian friend of ours, who is des- 
| perately in love, says that he has been electrified 
| with a gal-vanic battery. 
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THE FALL OF CHARLESTON 


February 18th, 1865. 
BY ADA vRroom* 
THANK God! she has fall 
The proud wicked One! 
Thank God, she is lying, 
All helpless and dying— 
Her dark race is run, 
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Quench doubly in sackcloth 
The light of her eyes, 
Let the whole earth rejoice, 
With a loud happy voice, 
That she never shall rise, 


She nursed the foul Treason 
She called into birth, 
And sent Death’s ghast shadow, 
Over city and meadow, 
To desolate earth. 


On the earth that once echoed 
To Washington’s tread! 
She ranged brother ’gainst brother, 
Sire and son fought each other— 
Thank God she is dead. 


Woe! woe! to the city, 
The wrath of the Lord 
Hath found her and smote her, 
Hath struck her and taught her 
The strength of His sword. 


The smoke of her burning 
Shall rise from afar, 
The bound oncs shall kneel, 
And old Tyranny reel, 
At this red bolt of war. 


The pale, anxious mother 
Smiles sweei through her tears 


**She has fallen, the queen, 


And my brave boy, I ween, 
Has fought with his peers!” 


The maid at her lattice 
Sighs softly to see : 


“‘Not long, oh, my own, 


Shall thy love be alone, 
Thou art coming to me!” 





re 


The wife wakes her babe, 
With a face all love-glorious : 
“Oh, baby,” she cries, 
**Open wide thy sweet eyes ; 
Thy father’s victorious!” 


The children in joy, 
Whisper low to each other: 
** The war is near done, 
Soon the soldiers will come, 
With father and brother!” 


O God, hear the children! 

Let them not ask in vain, 
Bring the boys to their mothers, 
To the maidens their lovers, 

Bring balm for our pain. 


Tov art seen in all this, 
O Wondrous to save! 
That the Cradle of crime 
Should be through all time 
Its pitiful Grave, 





TUNNELING THE ALPS—MACHINN USED IN DRILLING THROUGH MOUNT CENIS. 
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THE GREAT PERCIVAL DIAMOND. 


HOW IT WAS LOST AND HOW IT 
WAS FOUND. 


I stcHep as I laid down the old parchment 
with its crabbed black letters. My grandfather 
had made a true copy, for here in the original list 
were the very words over which I had, as a boy, 
so often pondered, and which, as a man, I had 
come thousands of miles to verify. 

“Item. Ane great diamond of exceeding bril- 
liancy, and of the bigness of a hazelnut. It is 
reckoned to weigh over XX (twenty) carats, and 
was brought home from the Indys by Sir Reginald 
de Percyvalle in the reign of King Richard, com- 
monly known as the Lion Heart.” 

To this was appended a marginal note, written 
in another hand, and dated 1750, some seventy-five 
years later than the precoding : 

**The diamond aforesaid, brought home by the 
founder of our family, and described by Sir Mor- 
daunt Percyvall, my grandfather, a man curious 


DISCOVERY OF THE DIAMOND, 
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in such matters, has disappeared from the family 
treasure-chest in some manner unknown. I 
has never been seen since the unhappy nigh 
when——” 

Here succeeded an impatient dash of the pen, 
but the information refused by the broken sen- 
tence was supplied by the courteous English 
cousin under whose roof I stood. 

**T suppose,” said he, ‘my great-grandfather 
could not bear to put down in words the incident 
to which he refers. Upon that—‘ unhappy night’ 


THE EBONY BOX, 


—Rose Percival, his only daughter, fled from 
her father’s roof with the groom who had been 
accustomed to attend her daily ride, and no trace 
of her after fate has ever been discovered, although 
her two brothers, your grandfather and mine, 
used every means in their power to find and rescue 
her from the ignoble fate which she had chosen. 
The proud old father did nothing, said little, but 
died the next year, leaving my grandfather to 
succeed to the estate and title, while yours, with 
his slender portion as a younger son, emigrated, 
and established himself in America.” 

“But with a pardonable weakness,” added I, 
‘copied out this list of plate, jewellery, and other 
family heirlooms to carry with him, and was fond 
in his old age, as I have heard, of relating the 
splendors of Kipgcroft and the old Percivals.” 

“Tt was bu@natural that he should cherish the 
memory since he was forced to leave the reality,” 
said my cousin. “You do not remember him 
youraclf, then?” 

“Not at all. He died when I was very young, 
as also did my father, and for a mere lad I was 
considered and treated as the head of the family. 
Among the papers placed im my charge I found 
the copy of this old list, and my imé@gination was 
at once excited by the description of the marvel- 
lous lost diamond. I have always been peculiarly 
attracted by gems, and this must have been so fine 
aone. Later, I concluded that my grandfather, 
anxious to enhance the family grandeur, had taken 
some liberties with the original document, and 
when I decided to come abroad one of my princi- 
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pal objects was to visit Kingcroft, and request o1 
you permission to examine both the list which I 
have just perused and the valuables which it 
describes.” 

“T’m pleased with any motive which has 
brought you to England and to Kingcroft,” said 
the courteous Sir Reginald. ‘And you find your 
grandfather's copy correct ?” 

‘* Perfectly, [am happy to say. But the dia- 
mond—can we do nothing towards its discovery?” 

‘Nothing. I fear. Our recreant ancestress 
probably took it with her in licu of the portion 
which she did not care to claim openly, and it 
must long since have been disposed of, either en- 
tiro, to some wealthy collector (in which case, 
however, we should have been likely to hear of 
it), or divided into smaller and less conspicuous 
gems. And now will you walk through the pic- 
ture gallery before dinner ?” 

After a few more pleasant days I said farewell 
to Kingcroft and my cousin Reginald, its fortunate 
possessor, and resumed my tour, which occupied 
about three ycars longer, at the end of which 
period I found myself one morning in America, 
and what was still more charming, in the arms of 
a prettier woman than I had seen since my de- 
parture, but whom I should hardly have recog- 
nised for my little sister Laura, had not her 
rapturous kisses and embraces satisfied me of her 
identity. 

** And so, puss, you have grown up, fallen in 
love, and become a matron of America, since I bid 
you good-bye some four years since,” said I, at 
length. 

** Yes, indeed, and something more, Mr. Hal! I 
have asurprise—a most delicious surprise for you,” 
laughed the merry rogue, running to the bell. 

** Send Ruby down,” said she to the servant who 
answered the summons. 

** Ruby—what’s Ruby ?” asked 1, but Laura only 
kissed me again and laughed more than ever, so I 
laughed too, and kissed her, the darling little sister, 
and was still doing it when she sprang away to- 
wards the door, clapping her hands and shrieking : 

** Look, look, Hal! Uncle Hal!” 

I did look and beheld a small red infant, wrap- 
ped in much flannel and cambric, lying in the 
arms of a young girl, t» whoge raro and delicate 
beauty I instinctively bowed as I approached to 
examine hercharge. Sbe returned my salutation, 
coloring deeply as she did so, and I could not for- 
bear to notice that the flush was of that rare sea- 
shel) glow, instead of the common purplish rose- 
tint. 

** Can she be a sorvant?” thought L 

But Laura, who had waited nearly half a minute 
for my burst of rapture, exclaimed, impatiently : 

**Well! What do you say? Isn’t ho a love? 
Is he more like Walter or me? Isn’t tho expres- 
sion about his mouth very like your own? Guess 
what we are going to call him!” 

** Dearest child, wait tiil I recover from the shock 
of delight caused by his existence before yoe de- 
mand specchfromme. He is an angel —finer than 
ali the pictured cherubs of Raphael and Correggio 
which I saw abroad—finer even than the infant 
Prince Alfred of England, before whom I had the 
honor of bowing at Windsor Palacc—finer than evcr 
baby was, or ever baby canbe. As for his particu- 
lar resemblance to anything—anybody, I mean— 
I am not yet sufficiently intimate with him to de- 
tect it; but I don’t doubt he will in time become 
as handsome as his mama, or perhaps—who can 
foresee ?—as his mama’s brother Harry. At pre- 
sent his complexion is a little warm, but——” 

“Oh, he is going to be very fair every one says. 
He is « little redder noy-than uswal, don’t you 
think so, Ruby ?” 

**He has just waked up, ma’am. I think he is 
a little flushed,” said the young girl, who I found 
was Ruby, gravely examining the little puckered 
atom of a face, which now began to twist and 
writhe in a manner significant of an approaching 
storm. 

“But his name— you haven't guessed his 
name!” 

“To be sure,” said I, gravely considering. 
**Now what can it possibly be? Not Mordecai, I 
suppose, o1 Ahasue. us, or NUbuchadnezzar, or’ —~ 

** Stop, now, you provoking creature! I wou't 
have such names suggested, eveninfun. What 
should you say to—Wailter ?” 

*T should say that he was named after his 
father.” 

** Well, then, he isn’t,” retorted Laura. ‘‘ What 
should you say to Percival?” ~ 

* Percival Edgecombe, eh? Well, I say that it is 
a very good name, and I graciously give my con- 
sent.” 

“ But what should you say to Harry Percivel 
Edgecombo, you stupid, stupid boy?” screamed 
my little sister, throwing her arms about my neck 
in an extasy of delight at the suecess of hor sur- 
prise. 

“What, named after me! Is it possible, you 
funny little Loto?” exclaimed I, returning the 
kisscs with intorcet. 

“*Yos, indeed, und indeed! And he isn't chris- 
tened yet, and you are to stand godfather——” 

* And leave him all my fortune?” asked I, 
merrily. 

“No,” said my sister, naively; “you must 
marry and have childron, if you are to inherit 
that.” 

** Ve shall see about that, madam ; and mean- 
time, nurse, you must take good care of my little 
godson,” said I, slipping a sovereign into the 
baby’s blanket, fur 1 could not bring mysclf to 
place it in the hand of tnis grave and quiet girl. 

“Thero, tako him upstairs, Ruby, and I will 
come to him,” said Laura, hurriedly, for the 
threatencd storm was beginning to rise triumphant 
over all the nurse’s attempts to charm it into 
calin. 

“ Wait a minute or two, Harry,” added my sistcr, 
“and I will be Cownagain. My poor little man is 
hungry.” 

So I promenaded tho drawing-room, thinking 
what a dear little woman my sister had become, 
and how pleasant it was to be once more at home, 


until the door reopened and Ruby appearefl, 
with the warm glow very predominant upon her 
oval cheeks. 

**Mrs, Edgecombe would be happy to see you 
in the nurseiy, sir, if you will be so kind,” said 
she, adding hurriedly, as I was passing out of the 
door which she held open, 

**And here is something, sir, which you drop- 
ped just now into Master Harry’s blanket.” 

**It was meant for you, Ruby; it is customary 
for a child’s godfather to make a little present to 
the nurse,” said I, kindly, and was passing 
on, but Ruby, making a step in advance, again 
extended her hand before me, saying in a be- 
seeching murmur : 

“Oh, do please take it ; indeed I don’t want it ; 
I cannot take it.” 

“Did Mrs. Edgecombe bid you return it?” 
asked I, in considerable surprise at her carnest- 
ness. 

**I didn’t tell her of it; I should have been 
ashamed to let her know that any onc thought I 
would take it,” murmured Ruby. 

** But, you foolish child,” said I, turning back to 
look again at the pure, pale faco of this strange 
servaut-maid, *‘it is nothing wrong, nothing o1 
which cither you or I need be ashamed. When 
my nephew is christencdI shall give you some- 





thing at any rate, it is parl of the ceremony, and 
it would be absw1for you to object—so why not 
take it now? Ycu are Harry’s nurse, are you 
not ?” 

Perhaps my las. question was put somewhat 
superciliously, for { began to feel really annoyed. 
Here was a pretty girl, more than that—a girl of 
uncommon beauty—striking, yet purely classic, 
but she was a scrvant in my sister’s house, and as 
such I desire to treat her; but the girl hersclf 
opposed this treatment, and every moment mage 
me fecl it more impossible to retain the stand 
which I had taken towards her, and so, man-like, 
I began to be angry with the woman who asserted 
herself, and asked sharply : 

** You are Harry’s nurse, are you not ?” 

Ruby raised her hitherto downcast eyes, and 
looked full in mine, while the ready blush rose 
again to check and brow. 

** Yes, sir,” said she, with quiet pride, ‘I am 
Mrs. Edgecombe’s servant, and take my wages 
from her, but I do not need and will not have 
money that I never earned.” 

“Importinent !” thought I to myself, but only 
said coldly, “‘I will thank you to show me the 
way to the nursery.” 

“Yes, sir; here is the money,” said Ruby, 
quietly. 

I took the sovereign ; I could not help it, and 
followed the proud little form of “‘ Mrs. Edge- 
combe’s servant” up the stairs, feeling a thrill of 
joy at sceing her, in the darkest corner, hastily 
brush her hand across her eyes. 

“She is sorry now that she didn’t take it,” I 
tried to think, but I knew well enough that it was 
false and mean. 

The next moment Ruby opened the nursery 
door and stepped back to allow me to enter first. 

“Come in, Hal,” said the important little 
matror within, sp-aking from the depths of the low 
chair where she sat, the baby asleep upon her lap. 
“‘T sent for you up here because I couldn’t bear 
to leave him—he looks so lovely in his sleep, and 
to tell the truth 1 sit here almost altogether when: 
Iam alone. You don’t mind, do you, dear?” 

**Mind, my darling! 1..nceforth it shall be my 
proudest privilege to be acimitted to these sacred 
precincts, and you must never shut me out when 
I may with any propriety come in.” 

‘Oh, that is very nice of you, Hal; but you 
always were a love! IU know you will enjoy the 
baby however, and isn’t this a pretty room ?” 

*‘Beautiful—more like a boudoir than a 
nureery,” said 1, smiling as I glanced around. 

**In fact I have taken more pains with it than 
with all the rest of the house,” said the young 
mother fondly. ‘“‘I think it so important that a 
child's first impressions should be of beauty.” 

‘* Harry’s will be, certainly,” saidI. “Everything 
here is beautiful, beautiful exceedingly,” and I 
bowed to my sister, and glanced at Ruby's pure, 
pensive profile, now bent over some needlework. 
“Doubtless, too,” continued I, “‘ Master Edge-4 
combe already discriminates the difference be-t 
“ween these cherubs of Correggio, or that exquisite 
little St. John, and the penny portraits of Saucy 
Sally, and the Ballroom Belle, whose red cheeks 
and bluc gowns stared at me from theo print- 
shop in the next street.” 

“If he can’t now, he will at some time, I sup- 
pose,” said Madam Laura, rather sharply, and 
then, afraid lest her feather bullet might have 
pierced my heart, hastily laid the baby in his 
cradle, and gavo me a squeozo and kiss, saying a 
the same time : 

** What do you know about babies or nurseries, 
you dear, darling, silly old pet? Come, it is alunos 
four o'clock ; we will have round the carriage and 
go down town, to fetch Walter home to dinner— 
you haven’t seen him yct ?” * 

“No; I came straight here to see little Loto, 
the first of anybody.” 

“ That was just like you. Ruby, take good care 
of the baby.” 

“ Yes, ma’am,” said Ruby, without raising her 
eycs. 

“What a strange girl that nursemaid of yourr, 
scoms to be,” said I, half pettishly, as we rolled 
along towards down town. 

“Strange! I don't think she’s strange, though 
she’s ceriwinly a very uncommon girl to find at 
service. I can't help treating ber so much mcre 
like a companion—friend even—than a servant, 
that any other girl would take advantago o/ it.” 

“Where did you find her? Has she lived with 
any one but you?” 

** No, indeed ; amd I don’t believe she ever will. 
She has the most amusing little fund of quiet 
pride, and I believe really stays with me from love 
and not from interest. They are poor, too; ske 
was the daughter of a very respectable farmer 





near Violet Hill—our little place in the country 





you know. When Harry was born I wanted a 
young girl to help the nurse, and Mrs. Snyders, 
our old housekeeper, mentioned Ruby Jocelyn. 
Her father had died a little while before, and left 
Ruby and her mother very poor imdeed, so poor 
that Mrs. Snyders thought the widow would be 
glad tol.t Ruby come tome. SoI engaged her, 
and last month the nurse, horrid thing, got— well, 
she drank, you know—and of course I sent her 
away, and Ruby takes all the care of Hairs, ex- 
cept what I do myself. It isn’t the kind of thing 
for her at all, or wouldn’t be with any one who did 
not feel towards her just as I do, but I take pains 
to keep her from being annoyed by the other ser- 
vants. She sleeps and eats with Mrs. Snyders, 
who has always known them, and, as I said, I talk 
with her as if she were a friend almost, in fact I 
don’t think she realises at all that she is a ser- 
vant.” 

“That is absurd,” said I, almost angrily. 
** What is to become of her if you encourage such 
notions in her head? You unfit Ler fer her sta- 
tion, without being able to give her your own.” 

**T don’t know that,” said Laura, warmly. “A 
very little training, a fow hints even, and a little 
more self-confidence would give her the manners 
of a perfect lady. Then it would be very easy to 
educate and accomplish her, she is so quick, and 
L have almost determined when Harry shall be a 
little older, to adopt her asa sister, and as you 
say, raise her to our own station. She would be 
an ornament to it.” 

‘** And what is to become of her then?” asked I, 
crossly. ‘‘ You won’t expect to marry her to a 
gentleman? I think nothing so odious as these 
unequal alliances, they always end miserably.” 

**Oh, I shan’t ask you to marry her,” laughed 
Laura, gaily ; ‘‘ but I don’t doubt somebody will 
be very glad to, and somebody who will be a gen- 
tleman too, But, mercy! how I have chattered 
away the time. Here*we are at the head of the 
wharf ; I wili wait in the carriage, and you may go 
down and fetch Walter.” 

Several months passed quietly on, during which 
I became tloroughly domesticated in the house of 
my brother-in-law, who, with rare conjugal sym- 
pathy, not only shared Loto’s love for me, but 
loved her the better for it. 

Onc of the pleasantest rooms in the house had 
been appropriated to my use, and in it I sct up 
the books, the pictures, the bronzes and the mar- 
bles ; in fact, all the little articles of vertu which & 
young man of dilettante taste and sufficient means 
would naturally coilect in a three years’ tour of 
Europe. Fairly settled, I laid out for myself a 
profound scheme of study, including a research 
into the most ancicnt Egyptian hieroglyph, and a 
comparison of the Sanscrit and Chaldaic lan- 
guages. 1 arranged my books and arranged my 
1ours, but the proper frame of mind would not 
be arranged, and hours slipped away while, leaning 
lazily back in my study chair, I slowly drew in 
the fragrant breath of my chibouk and dreamed. 
Dreamed sometimes of Rose Percival and her pos- 
sible fate: sometimes of that lost diamond which 
my warlike ancestor had brought with him from 
Palestine, whither it had, perhaps, returned. 
Sometimes I fancied that, perhaps, his restless 
spirit had reclaimed and hid it, and once I remem- 
ber wondering if I might not acquire such skill in 
cabalistic lore as to. bring the old Crusader from 
his tomb in Kingcroft chapel and force the know- 
ledge from him, as he, perhaps, had forced the 
jewel from its unhappy Oriental possessor. 

Tired of dreaming, yet too unsettled for study, 
I would wander into the nursery, whereI generally 
found Laura cooing to her baby, or watching his 
slumbers, while Ruby sat apart bending over her 
needlework. Throwing myself into the always 
offered seat beside her, I would entertain my little 
sister with long accounts of my journeyings, and 
the wonders of the far-off world, to which she lis- 
tened, sometimes with interest, sometimes with 
loving abstraction, while her thoughts were en- 
grossed by Master Harry’s last new trick, or the 
intricacies of her embroidery. But even in this 
case I went remorselessly op, for without once 
looking towards her, I saw full well, nor could with- 
stand, the delicate flattery of Ruby’s varying color 
and uneven breath, and the silent tears which 
brimmed and overflowed from Ruby’s downcast 
eyes, and tue tremulous fingers which forgot 
their busy craft, while I told of the night when, 
lost among the Alps, I sank breathless and dying 
in the new fallen snow, and had said good-byo to 
earth and life, when my trusty Fritz, led by a 
mountain guide, found and rescued me. 

Other times I vead to Laura, and slily watched 
the drooping, averted face of my most attentive 
auditor. In fact, I gradually became aware that 
my silent study of this silent little maid—for after 
the first day we rarcly exchanged a word—posses- 
sed a fascination which had ngver been afforded 
by the dimmest hieroglyph or deepest buried 
Sanscrit root. 

Returning to my room one day, I stood long con- 
templating an exquisite female head and bust, 
the work of one of the old masters, Titian, as I 
aver, though it is disputed, which I had bought 
for a few scudi at Florence, confident that there 
was something worth having under the tawdry 
peasant girl, who smirked upon the face of the 
picture. Taking it straight to Rome, I placed it 
in the hands of a cleaner in whom I had full confi- 
dence, watched him hour after hour, as he 
paticntly"Femoved the vulgar disguise which so 
long had hidden the patrician beauty of the head 
peneath. . 

1 stood and looked at itas I have said, and mur- 
mured half aloud: “ Yes, it is very fascinating to 
wipe off the peasant girl and uncover the noble 
features bencath, but to whatend? What is it I 
am doing, and what sort of life am I living? It 
must all end ; and will it leave the child as happy, 
or me as honorable as if it had never begun? But 
pshaw, nonsense, Harry Percival, thou art grow- 
ing a @xcomb and a tool ; because an inexperienced 
girl listens to your egotistical adventures with in- 
terest, must she be breaking her heart for you? 
Or cannot you trust yourself in the presence of a 





prett id for fi | fall in love 
retty nursemaid for fear you should fall ; 

with her? You who have travelled > Agee 
around and come back heart whole, it is nonsense, 
ridiculous nonsense. I will never give it another 
pe gr wy hae of go on as if my sister’s child's 

urse were the o. i i 

Sab atenecheant est, ugliest and most stupid of 

A few more months elapsed—months to me of 
mental strife, irritation and suffering unspeakable 
I grew moody, silent and capricious ; at war with 
myself and all about me, and became so altered 
both in mental and bodily condition, that I con. 
stantly found my sister's soft eyes seeking ming 
with an anxious love and sad reproach which [| 
could not long resist—for Laura and I alone were 
left alive of all our father’s house—and we loved 
each other well. So, one soft morning in June 
when we were settled at Violet Hill, I asked my 
sister to ride with me, and as our horses noise. 
lessly paced along a green forest lane, I told her 
in a few brief words, the determination to which 
my long struggle had brought me. I ceased, and 
waited for the answer, but no answer came, and J 
looked up with mute inquiry. Laura’s face was 
pale as death, and quick tears were raining down 
her cheeks. 

“Loto!” exclaimed I reproachfully. 

“Forgive me, Harry, I cannot bear to grieve 
you, but we had hoped such things from you—you 
are all—have all—that could be hoped for in a hus. 
band by the proudest lady in the land. I hare 
never wished that you should marry the dearest 
of my friends, because you were so much too good 
for her, and now to think of your choosing Ruby— 
oh, Harry!” And my sister covered her face with 
both her hands, and sobbed aloud. 

I groaned in bitterness of spirit, but now that I 
had shaped my thoughts into words, I saw its 
strength and depth as I had never done before, 
and Laura’s tears, and Laura’s words, could wring 
my heart, but never shake its deep resolve. 

“Can you mention one fault of character, ono 
meanness, one weakness even, that you have cver 
found in her?” asked I gloomily. ‘“ She has lived 
in your constant presence for now more thana 
year, and you women have sharp eyes for each 
other's faults, Laura.” ; 

** No, I cannot,” said my honest little sister, 
“I wish Harry, for your sake, that I could say 
yes; but in justice to Ruby, I must say no.” 

“Then you have no reason for your tears and 
sorrow, but her misfortune in being poor and of 
humble parentage?” asked I sternly. 

“She is a servant, and you are—a Percival!” 
murmured Laura doggedly. 

“Loto, Iam ashamed of you; I thought you 
above such weakness!” exclaimed I, angry and 
discouraged at hearing the fiend of pride, whom I 
had fought down in my own heart, thus boldly de- 
fying me from the lips of my gentle sister. 

‘Oh, Harry! don’t speak soto me! You nevei 
did beforo in all your life, and I shall hate the girl 
instead of loving her, if she is to bring strife be- 
tween us.” 

“Dearest Loto, forgive me. I am mad, and 
hardly know what I say or do. I have suffered so 
these last few months.” 

“I know you have, dear. I have seen it, but 
never guessed the cause; marry whom you will, 
Harry, only be happy, and love your litle sister. 
I see now that this, which is so sudden to me, has 
been long and well considered by you, and ! can 
fancy the struggle through which you have passed. 
Surely I need not be more careful of my brother's 
dignity than he is himself—he the proudest of 
the proud Percivals, as they call us.” 

** And you will receive her as a sister, Loto?” 

** More than that, Hal. Go you away for a year 
to Europe, or where you will, and leave Ruby with 
me. I wili engage that, before you return, I will 
so shape and polish your little native jewel, that 
the brilliant setting in which you would place hor 
shall seem no more than fitting for her.” 

‘Thank you, darling—a thousand times thank 
you! Now your own warm heart breaks through 
the fog of prejudice and custom in which we both 
have wandered for so long, and what a blessed 
balm you large-souled women can pour into a torn 
heart when it so pleases you.” 

Laura did not answer, nor did I look towards 
her, while I gaily added : 

‘* And you will fashion my jewel to its setting! 
Who knows but the great lost diamond of the Per- 
civals has, by some mysterious transmutation, 
grown into this bright Ruby, in whom is restored 
to us Percivals the long-sought jewel of our 
house.” 

“Perhaps,” said Laura absently, adding in 
hesitating voice, ‘‘of course you must see Mrs. 
Jocelyn.” 

** Certainly—to-morrow. Will you go with me?” 

“If you wish it, dear, although I have never 
sesn her. But, oh, Harry! have you considered 
well? Suppose the mother is very vulgar ?” 

**T have considered well, darling, and we will 
not torment ourselves with suppositions till after 
our visit of to-morrow.” 

The next morning, again on horseback, my sis- 
ter and I found our way to the quaint little Dutch 
farmhouse, far away upon a lonely road, to which 
Ruby had, with sient wonder, directed her mis- 
tress. The door was opened to us by a pale, pen- 
sive woman, looking as her neighbors would say 
‘as it she had seen trouble,” who replied to our 
inquiry that she was Mrs. Jocelyn, and invited us 
to enter and seat ourselves. 

We complicd, and were shown into a neat and 
modest, but very Lumble littie parlor, where Laura 
announced her own name and position towards 
Raby; then with faltering voice mentioned my 
name, and hastily left the room. Mrs, Jocely», 
with an expression of alarm, was about to follow 
her, but I interposed. ‘ 

“ Don’t disturb yourself, madam, my sister will 
be better by herself, sho is somewhat agitated on 
account of my business here this morning. 
concerns your daughter, Mrs. Jocelyn.” 

“ Deary me, sir,” said the mother, a faint ting¢ 
of red creeping up to her pale cheek. ‘There's 
no trouble about Ruby I hope and pray.” 
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‘* None in the world, madam, unless you shoul 1 
makeit. Ilove Ruby, and would take her as my 
wite—have I your consent ?” 

“You, sir? Didn’t Mrs. Edgecombe say you 
were her brother ?” 

“Yes, madam, my name is Harry Percival—a 
name which, as I have said, it is my most earnest 
desire to bestow upon Ruby Jocelyn.” 

“Deary me, sir,” said the widow again, the 
tears beginning te steal down her withered 
cheeks ; she wiped them away, and said : 

“You must excuse me, Mr. Percival, but I been 
so used to bad fortune that when good fortune 
comes I cry just the same. It is a great 
honor to Ruby and to me—more than either of 
us deserve—though I don’t know after all as I 
should say that, for if-the child is as sho was, 
she is good enough and pretty enough to bea 
king’s wife.” 

“That is right, Mrs. Jocelyn,” said I, more 
warmly, for the little touch of maternal pride 
pleased me, “T had far rather you should think 
Ruby too good for mo than to fancy me too good 
for her. My only advantages are of family and 
fortune, and I am learning to think those inferior 
to certain other qualities, in which Ruby excels 
not only me but almost everybody else.” 

“She is a good child, sir,” said the mother, 
pleased to hear her darling praised, “ and I don’t 
believe you'll ever be sorry, sir, that you chose 
her, instead of a born lady. Leastways,” added 
the widow earnestly, and raising her sad eyes to 
mine, “if you ever should be sorry, and it wasn’t 
Ruby’s fault, but the fault of her condition, I 
hope you'll try to hide it from her all you can, for 
the child has a tender heart—a heart that would 
break, and never complain, if she was treated 
harshly, sir.” 

‘*My dear madam, for what do you take me? 
Ruby’s heart shall never feel a pang from which 
mine can shield it, and if I have made up my 
mind to ask her in marriage, knowing her condi- 
tion, it is very unlikely that, once she is my wife, 
I should change towards her on that account. I 
understand from my sister that the Jocelyns have 
lived in Hanston for many generations, and have 
always been respected here.” 

Yes, sir, they are a good family—for farmer 
folks that is—they never set up for gentry, any 
mcre than the Rubys. I was a Ruby, sir, from 
Oldtown.” 

“T have heard the name as belonging to the 
substantial yeomanry of the county,” said I, not 
displeased at tho’ little family pride pceping 
through the widow’s humble demeanor. 

“Yes, sir, I believe they are well considered 
generally, altliough of course they never were like 
the Percivals and such families. My mother used 
to say though,” added Mrs. Jocelyn with a little 
hesitating laugh, ‘“‘that her mother was a lord’s 
dsughter from England, but we never made much 
account of her talk about that.” 

“What did she say was her mother’s maiden 
name ?” asked I with some interest. 

‘She never said, and I don’t believe she know 
anything more, than what grandmother said 
when she was a dying. Sue died young, sir, when 
my mother, who was her only child, was only a 
little girl; but mother used to say she remem- 
bered well how grandmother looked, wher she 
called her to the bedside and kissed her, and give 
her a little black box, telling her to keep it always, 
and never part with it, except to her own oldest 
child. And then mother would show us the box, 
which when she dicd come to me with her other 
goods, for though I was neither her oldest child 
or her only child, I was the only one of them all 
that lived to close her eyes. I’ve seen a deal of 
trouble, sir, first and last.” 

* But the box—will you show me tho box, Mrs. 
Jocelyn?” asked.I so eagerly that the widow 
looked up in much surprise from the deep drawer 
where had begun to rummage, 

“ Why, sir, it’s nothing but a little black wooden 
box with some bits of tin let into it—a sort ofa 
playthingI reckon. But here it is, such as it is, 
and if you or Ruby care to keep it I’m sure you 
are heartily weloome. Thero was nothing in it 
when grandmother give it to mother, and there’s 
nothing in it now.” 

So saying, Mrs. Jocelyn placed in my hand a 
small round box, which a very slight examination 
convinced me was of ebony, richly inlaid with 
silver—a pretty toy originally, although now 
defaced by time, and one very unlikely to have be- 
longed to Mrs. Joceyln’s grandmother had she 
been in Mrs. Jocelyn’s own station. 

It was empty, as I had been warned, but inside 
the lid I discovered some minute characters faintly 
scratched with a needle or other sharp fine in- 
strument. I did not attempt to decipher them, 
but placing the box in my pocket, said: 

“T should like, if you will permit me, Mrs. 
Jocelyn, to take this home with me, and Ruby 
shall tell you to-morrow if I find it of any value.” 

“Dear me, sir, you're welcome to the box if 
you fancy it ; it’s of no use to me, and 1 eball be 
right glad to sce Ruby, without minding what 
brings her.” 

I bid my future mother-in-law a hasty good- 
morning, and hardly waiting for her response 
passed out to the little front garden, where I found 
Laura slily wiping her eyes and vehemently 
smelling at a great peony. I put her upon her 
horse with a merry kiss which scemed to shock 
her considerably, and we cantered home at a rate 
too rapid fer conversation. 

“Do you wish to speak to Ruby?” asked Latta, 
with a smile, which she intended for a wa 
one, as I took her from the saddle. 

“Not yet, dear. Iam going to my own room, 
and wish to be undisturbed till dinner time.” 

“Very well, Harry,” said my sister, and I 
bounded up the wtairs, entered my chamber, and 
locking the door behind me, drew the box from 
my pocket, and sat down close beside the window | 
to examine it. It was, as I have said, a round box, | 


some two inches in diameter, inlaid upon the lid | 
and around the sides with silver, in a rioh | 





arabesque pattern. I first examined this silver 
traccry, hoping to discover something like initials 
or crest among its fanciful inveluticns, but with- 
out success; taking off the cover, which mercly 
shut on without hinge or spring, I laid the box 
upon the table while I scrutinized the minute cha- 
racters within the lid—they were written letiers, 
evidently, but I could make nothing further of 
them, and arranging the powerful microscope 
which stood upon the table, I placed the cover in 
the focus, and looked anxiously through- the 
slide. 

Good heavens! Am I awake? The letters 
danced before my eyes, reeled and stumbled, but 
always rearranged themselves into the blessed 
characters, which I had hardly dared hope to 
sco— 

Rose Percyvall, her box. 1743, 

I read the faint legend again and again, until I 
could trace the letters with the naked eye before I 
could fully believe my own good fortune, but at 
last laying it down, I took up the box at which 
hitherto I had hardly glanced. Now, however, I 
at once noticed a very significant circumstance— 
almost half the depth of the inside was occupied 
by the botiom, which appeared, at first sight, to 
be a solid block of ebony, but which I determined 
to be hollow. 

“Tt is not heavy enough to be solid, or light 
enough to be hollow,” muttered I. “Of course 
there is something within—perhaps—” 

I said no more—thought no more—but apnlied 
the whole power of my mind to the solution of the | 
problem within my head. Around the base of the 
toy I had already noticed a row of litile star- 
siaped silver ornaments, end to these I first 
turned my attention. I pressed upon cach sepa- 
rately— no result, I tried to pull them towards 
mo--they would not stir. I tried to slide each 
one, up or down, right or left—the last one moved, 
slowly, roluctantly. With a cry of joy I turned the 
box and jarred “t upon the palm of my hand—the 
false bottom slipped out, and I eagerly gazed 
within, Tho entire aperture thus disclosed was 
filled with soft, light wool, packed tightly in. 
Timidly, fearfully, I pressed my finger upon its 
surface, and felt a round, hard sul)stance beneath 
it. A shivering thrill of nervous pain ran through 
my body, and laying the box upon the table, I 
quietly seated myself and looked at it. There it 
lay—the secret of a hundred years, within my 
grasp, whoily at my mercy. Nothing but a little 
flake of wool between my hand and the object 
which four generations of my Louse had vaiuly 
sought. Should { unveil it—should I lose in one 
moment this maddening delight of anticipation, 
than which no reality could be sweeter? Not L. 
Replacing the false bottora, and shuttiag on the 
cover, I placed the little casket in my bosom, ar- 
ranged my twvilet, and went to dinner, 

My sister had invited some friends—young ladics 
of the neighborhood, and rather prim in general, 
but I do not belicve the veriest hoyden ever gig- 
gied half so much ia any given hour as did I with 
those two unfortunate girls during that dinner. I 





jested, I told anecdotes, I proposed conundrums 
and charados, I talked and laughed, always press- | 
ing my arm against my breast, that I might feel 
the pressure of Ruby’s little box upon my heart. 


to my senses. The dear child told me afterwards 
that sie had begun to fear that I either was going 
mad or—horrible alternative! had been drinking 
too much wine. 

The ladies left the room. I muttered an excuse 
to my brother-in-law, and left it also—the next 
moment I was locked into my chamber. 

No pause, nc hesitation now—removing the false 
bottom I tore out the wool—shook it into my 
hand—and there it lay. There lay the diamond 


| carrying home across the ocean, as my marriage 
| present to the fair young bride who waits for me 
Laura’s anxious eyes fixed on mine recalled me ; 





of Reginald de Percyvalle, “‘exceecing brilliant, 
and about the bigness of a kazclnut,” as my | 
grandfather's great-grand/ather had described it. 
It was set in an oldfashioned clasp, and the Lac 
was closed by a plate of gold, upon which were 
engraved the well-known arms of my family. 
Beneath it, in the bottom of the box, lay a folded 
piece of paper, yellow and broken with ago: care- 
fully unfolding it, I approached the window, and 
read in the stiff, unformed charcicrs of a girlish 
hand these few sad words: 

““My name is Rose Percyvall Duncan. I am 
ninetcen years old, and care notifI never be any 
older. Iam the enly daughter of Gaston Percy- 
vall, of Kingscroft, in Surrey, England, but I left 
my home to follow him who is now my husband. 
I have taken the great diamond from my father’s 
treasure chest, not, as God knows full well, that I 
coveted its value, but because I would fain have 
my children known and taken home at some future 
time by their mother’s house, and though poor 
foolish Rose Percyvall shall die full soop and be 
forzotten, the great Percyvall diamond shall live 
and be remembered, and shall gain a welcome 
home for those that I must leave behind. Pray 
for me.” 

I read the simple words, and through them I 
read the brief and dreary history of my poor young 
ancestress. The girlish dream of romance—the | 
sad awakening to a sordid reality—the want of | 
sympathy end the want of trust, which led het to 
confide her treasure to a child too young to be 
trusted with its full value, rather than to her un- | 
congenial mate—her early death! My eyes were | 
dim, as I refolded with tendor care the little yellow | 
paper, and laid it with the jewel again in its hiding | 
place. 

Waiting until the rumbling of whecls asaured 
me that the guests had departed, I sought my 
sister, and said: 

** Now, Laura, let me see Ruby.” 

“Go to my little sewing-room and I will send | 
her to you,” said the dear girl, kissing mo with 
quivering lips. 

A few moments efter Ruby stood before me, 
silent and quiet as was hor wont, but with al 
startled look in her gray eyes which did not di- 
minish as I handed ber a chair, and producing the | 
little box opened the secrot spring and showed | 
her the contents. 














** This little casket and what it holds are yours, 
Ruby,” saidI. ‘An inheritance from a long 
and proud line of ancestors—your ancestors and 
mine.” } 

I paused, watchiag the charming color that 
began, wave after wave, to flo8a the classic cheek | 
and brow, while the timid eyes, grown bold with | 
wonder, were steadily raised to mine, but Ruby | 
still was silent, and I went on to tell her of Ruse 
Percival and the great diamond, finishing by 
placing the jewel and the folded paper in her hand. 
She glanced at the gem, and read the paper at- 
tentively, while the quick tears stole down her 
cheek. Then holding out the diamond to me, she 
said, with a little smile: 

“Half the treasure belongs to the finder you 
said one day.” I will keep the box and the paper, 
and you shall have the diamond.” 

“Not so, Ruby. Allis mine or all is youre—will 
you give me all, cousin ?” 

Surely, if you wish it,’’ said the child, some- 
what surprised at mv avarice but holding out the 
box, the paper and the jewel. 

I took them, and tho little hands which held 
them. 

“Tt is not yet enough,” saidI. ‘I will not 
have the diamond unless I may have the Ruby 
too. Shall I have the Ruby, bttle onc?” 

She did not answer, save with a wild cry, half 
joy, half shame, as svatching away her hands she 
pressed them close, close upon the glowing face — 
down which quick tears were s!reaming, while the ; 
furgotten diamond rolled swiitly across the floor, | 
and following the habit of a hundred years, hid | 
itszlf beneath the folds of a muslin curtain. 

What Ruby said at last, and how I replied, are 
not a part of the present history, but the next day 
she went alone to sec her mother, carrying with 
her, at my request, the so suddenly important 
little box. 

On her return st night, however, she brought it 
with her, saying that her mother fully agreed with 
her that the jewel belonged both of right and of 
propricty to me, and that they would never look 
upon it in any other light. 

So a few weeks atter, Mrs. Jocelyn being amply 
provided for, and Ruby already hard at work with 
a governess who labored under my sister's super- 
vision, I went once more abroad, carrying with me 
the great diamond, which I felt compelled in honor 
to offer at least to the head of the house whence 
it had been abstracted. 

My cousia Reginald, however, was firm in his 
refusal to profit by my discovery. 

**T am glad,” siid he, “that it has come back 
into the family, but our ancestress had undoubt- 
edly a right to her portion, and since she chose 
(somewhat informally to be surc) to take it as she 
did, how can we deprive her descendants of their 
heritage? If the present possessor becomes your 
wife, all the better, and perhaps one of these days 
you will give it to your eldest daughter as a dowry, 
and I will send my eidest sun to marry her.” 

We laughed as we parted, but more impossible 
things have come to pass. The great diamond 
bas beon reset, as the central stone in a necklagp 
of altcrnate diamonds and rubies, which I am now 





beneath the glowing ‘Vest. 


THE ANGELS IN THE HOUSE. 


Tunez pairs of dimpled arms, as white as snow, 
Held me in soft embrace ; 

Three little checks, like velvet peaches soft, 
Were placed against my face. 


Three pairs of tiny eyes, so clear, so deep, 
Looked up in mine this even ; 
Three pairs of lips kissed me a sweet “ good- 
night,” 
Three little forms from heaven, 


Ah! it is well that “little ones” should love us! 
It lights our faith when dim 

To know that once our blessed Saviour bade them 
Bring “little ones” té”him. 


And said he not ‘‘Of such is heaven,” and blessed 
them, 
And held them to his bre1ist? 
Is it not sweet to know that when they leave us, 
*Tis then they go to rest? 


And yet, ye tiny angels of my house, 
Three hearts encased in mine, 

How ’twould be shattered if the Lord should say, 
‘Those angels are not thine ?” 








GiIniLs. 


Ir there is one question of taste upon which 
all the world—the world of men, we mean—will 
agree, it is that of girls. 

The word is here used very tenderly, knowing 
that it carries with it a roughness, an aroma of 
the pale faced, scant clothed and badly paid work- 
er ; of the weary eycd stitcher, laboring deep into 
the night for the pittance that will keop soul and 
body in one. It is these only, perhaps, that will 


}maany times unsuccessfully 





admit to the title, not the gay butterfiies who flit 
upon Broadway in fine weather, and yawn away | 
the hours in bed, and yet they are none the less of 
the same mould—and girls. Let us appeal to the | 
professors if there can be any more beautiful study | 
in nature than a beautiful girl between fifteen and | 
twenty. She is an instrument giving out to the | 
lightest touch the most exquisite harmony ; she | 
is a chameleon, capable of the most wondrous 
changes, a volume of never ending interest. 

What can be of more worthy seeking than the 
friendship of a young girl, and yet how few seek | 
it really with a view to big-brotherhood. Not that | 
a big brother is always a desirable possession for | 
a young girl, simply because big brothers, endued | 
with workJy selfishness, do not think it often | 
worth while to sacrifico some of the attentions! 


they pay to others, and bestow them upor sisters, 
who should have their perpetual care and watch- 
, falness. It is well for a girl who has a big brother 
; that has sense cnongh to see this, and to know 


how to refilly care for his sister ; in such case she 
need have no fear of passing through perils and 
temptations that must otherwise beset her. If he 
possesses this sense, he can be her guardian and 
teach her where to be wary without being prudish, 
or in any way sacrificing her propricty. How 
little is this charge understood even by parents. 
How false is the mother’s boast who deciarcs that 
the daughter she is just turning out upon the 
world is innocent, and that she does not even un- 
derstand the meaning of an immoral word or act. 
Do we boast that we send a soldier forth to battle 
unarmed and untaught as to the enemy’s tactics 

Olinesofapproach? The sufety cfa girldepends 
upon her being taught the source of danger and 
the consequences of allowing it to overcome her. 
What safety is there for a mother who will throw 
herself upon the honor of men, or upon the pro- 
tection whieh the law has provided for her 
daughter? What happiness ever grew out of 2 
marriage enforced ? 

There is something very beautiful in the idca of 
the scores of thousands of girls who labor at every 
coneeivable occupation in the cities, toiling from 
morning till night, and suffering all the physical 
evils, and more, of men, and yet going uncom- 
plainingly on, virtuous and good, though they are 
utterly denied all those little nothings suoposed 
to make up & woman's existence. We better 
realise this in some of the eastern towns, which 
almost seem to be colonics of girls, ruddy and 
beautiful, laboring away, content, if they can, 
after five years of saving, get together enough to 
set them out upon the matrimonial journey with 
clothes, bedding, and such other nick-nacks as 
may be necessary. 

It is also a sad thing to go into some of the 
checrless dwellings of these workers. The cold 
un-homely boarding-houses, where everything 
must be counted down to the closest point, ard 
she who physically should be more tenderly 
nutured and fed than a man, must live for 
perhaps $1 75 or $2 per week. And yet while we 
cannot but linger over the privations of the girls 
in this country, how littilc is it to that of Great 
Britain, that kingdom over the sea, ruled by 
woman, and generally supposed by its own 
citizens to be the only spot of freedom on the face 
of the earth. There Parlizment has undertaken 
to alleviate the 
position of working girls, to prevent their being 
worked too young, or too many hours, and to 
dictate their pay. It is but a few years since 
some revelations were made in tlic House of Com- 
mons that struck all the world with horror. The- 
evidence of some of these girls, ranging from 
twelve to twenty was taken, when cases were 
shown where the hands of a szop were obliged to 
work thirty-seven hours, with only a ccesation for 
meals, until they dropped senseless at their 
labor. 

Let us all think of these girls as our sisters or 
daughters, let us remember the anecdote told of 
Mr. Oastler, the great English philanthropist, 
and Sir Robert Peel. Mr. Oastler had gone to 
Sir Robert’s seat, to implore his assistance in 
carrying through a measure for the relicf of 
factory operatives, but Sir Robcrt argued strongly 
against Stato interference, until at last the subject 
was dropped, and Sir Robert took Mr. O—— to 
his picture gallery. In passing along the gallery 
they came to a beautiful picture by Landseer, in 
front of which they stopped, and Mr. O—— asked 
who it was. 

**My daughter,” was the baronet’s answer. 

Mr. O—— was still for a moment, and then 
burst out with : 

“Oh! Sir Robert, think of it, and she might 
have been a factory girl: Yes! even with all her 
beauty, she might have been a factory girl!” 

The earnestness of the reformer conquered, and 
from that momert Sir Robert was one of the 
firmest advocates of Mr. Oastler’s measures. 








Tue Cross was an instrument of torture and 
death among many ancient nations, and in severa), even 
before Christian times, it was also a sacred emblem. 
There were several kinds of crosses. The simplest of 
all was the cruz commisea, conristing of a trunsverce 
beam attached to the toy of a perpendicular one, like 
our letter T. The most common one is the Latin cross, 
being a transverse beam c: ossing an upright one thus ft. 
The St. Andrew’s cross was made like the letter X; 
while the Greek cross was so constructed that the two 
beams crosse’ “sch other in the middle, making the 
four arms of ey... length. The Maltese cross is oly 
a variation of the Greck cross, 


Tue comparative table of the foreign trade 
of France for the first 11 months of 1864 shows 
that the commerce in question is constantly in- - 
creasing. First of all, the imports for the first 
11 mouths of the last four years are as tollows: For 
1861, 2,236,709,000fr.; for 1862, 2,024,213,C0Ufr., for 1863, 
2,224,195,000fr.; tor 1864, 2,260,360,000fr. For the 
exports of French merchandise the incrvase is much 
more considerable. Their cfficial value in the same 

riods as above were—1861, 1,727,462,000fr.; 1862, 
,012,992,000fr.; 1863, 2,392,191,000fr.; and 1864, 
2,684,641,000fr. The augmentation is about 285,000,000 
for the last year, or about 12 per cent.; and the returns 
for 1864 show an increase of 55 per cent: over those of 
1861. 


Accorptne to a calculation recently made, 
says the Moniteur, there exists in the whole world 
nearly 7,000,000 of Jews, of whom One-half are in 
Europe, especialiy in Russia, where there fre 1,220,000. 
The number in Austria is 853,300; in Prussia, 284,500; 
end in the rest of Germany, 192,000. At Frankfort-on- 
the-Main there is one Jew to 16 Christians ; in Swecen 
and Norway only one to 600. France contains 80,000; 
England 42,000; and Switzerland, 3,200. A remarkable 


| fact is that in the countries where the Jews-are com- 


letly emancipated—that is in France, Belsium and 
gland—tbeir number ing, whilst 
where it is increasing. 


Pror. Huxtey, ina recent discussion on can- 
nibalism, said that it is one of the extensive prac- 
tices of humanity, and that first thing which 
naturally occurred to man was not to love his neighbor, 
but to eat him. 


Corrrz, in a letter to Charles V., in illustra- 
tior of the advanced state of society among the Indians 
of Mexico, said that “they beg in th #treote like civil- 
ized p>-ple.”” 
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THE NAMELESS MONUMENT. 


A Lever stone that Time hath fretted, 
Bitten often, and ground away, 
Till now there is left but a dark, damp slab, 
To catch sometimes a wandering ray. 
No name, no effigy, date, or badge ; 
No smear of gilding, or bloom of paint ; 
No chevron, or fess, or shred of mail; 
No mournful angel, or watchful saint. 


All, all gone! The pride and pomp, 
The dead man’s vanity, all defaced. 
Time, like a cruel, envicus churl, 
Both title and epitaph has erased ; 
And now the poor corpse, abbot or knight, 
Martyr or king, hath a nameless tomb, 
A mere flat slab of refuse stone, 
To guard his bones till the day of doom. 








MARGARET; OR, LOST AND FOUND. 


I rove that name, reader mine. I don’t 
know thai you do, but just repeat it over two or 
three times to yourself. Margaret—Margaret—is 
it not musical, is it not soft and sweet, with a ring 
that echocs pleasantly in the two r’s? I always 
loved it from the first time I ever heard it, which 





was one day when I was about five years of age. f 


The first day that I entered school I heard one o 
the little girls call her next neighbor Margaret, 
and the name went to my heart. How strange 
that 1t should, and yet how natural. 

A failure in business, when I was about seven- 
tecn, caused the removal of my father and mother 
to a small residence they had in the country, about 
fifty miles from the large city where we had lived 
as long as I could remember. 

It was a beautiful little cottage that received 
us, instead of the splendid mansion, brown-stone 
front, that had been our home, and I was foolish 
enough to prefer the cottage, from the window of 
which I looked out upon a boundless expanse of 
green fields, waving grain, tall trees and gloriously 
blue sky. 

One Sabbath I went to church alone ; on my re- 
turn, as I walked along the shady path and drank 
in the noonday beauty of the summer sky, and 
felt the exquisite stillness of the hour, I met a wo- 
man—lI am wrong, a lady—I am right in making 
the distinction, for this woman was no common 
one, a lady, a thorough lady from the inmost core 
of the heart out. I knew it, and experienced the 
knowledge in the very air that surrounded her. 

This was Margaret. 

Margaret would have attracted attention any- 
where, “in hall or bower, in church or mart,” and 
as we met we walked sowly, and cach of us ob- 
served the other with more than mere attention 
till we had passed. 

I saw a woman about thirty-five years of age, 
pale, thin, with noble features, straight and per- 
fect, as if carved from marble ; asad, almost weep- 
ing mouth, and eyes of singular and most observ- 
able beauty, brilliance and softness. The hair, 
dark, with many white threads shining soberly 
through it, was plainly parted on the brow and 
folded behind the ears. 

Her attire was simple intheextreme. The bon- 
net of black straw, close, with a ribbon of the same 
hue, bound across it, and strings of the same tying 
it. The dress a black silk, an old black silk evi- 
dently, but well kept as it was well worn, and the 
shawl a plain black cashmere. 

Over all breathed an air of such perfect neatness 
as pleased, satisfied, delighted the eye. 

She looked at me, not piercingly ; it was impos- 
sible to conceive a piercing glance coming from 
those exquisitely soft, brilliant eyes, but the look 
read me through and through, kind, gently, but 
still thoroughly, as if she saw every thought of 
my heart laid bare before her, and read it as she 
would have done the clearest type. 

It was natural that I should wonder who she 
was. Natural that I should think who is this 
graceful, elegant, beautiful and wocfully sad-look- 
ing woman? How comes she here? What can 
rio be doing alone—for she evidently is alone? 
j:omething about her asserts it, and she is, from 
her dress, poor. Accordingly I asked myself ques- 
tions very much the same as I have now said, but 
as is usual in such cases, I obtained no very satis- 
factory reply. 

I remarked to mama that I had met this woman, 
and that I could in no way explain to myself the 
unaccountable interest that her appearance ex- 
cited in ms. | 

My lady mother looked at me strangely for a 
moment, then laughed and called me a “ fancifu} 
little thing,” and so the subje:t dropped. But I 
could not forget her so eas:ly ; I thought of her, 
I dreamed of her, I looked for her, and I met her 
again. Something she had in her hand—I don't 
know what, for I did not observe—fell from her. 
I would not have thought of doing it for another, 
but I stepped forward, took it up and returned it 
to her. 

She thanked me with sueh a sweet, sad smile, 
that tears came to my eyes; there was so much 
of chastened sorrow and resignation in it, and then 
we passed each other, though there was a cord in 
my heart that seemed fastened to hers and pulled 
me back towards her, so that § could with difficulty 
continue on my way, instead of turning back and 
speaking to her as I felt so drawn to do. 

Some weeks passed, and I did not see her any 
more during that time. I felt uneasy, I wondered 
was anything the matter, had anything happened, 
had she left that part of the country, would I 
never seo her again ? 

A pain of acute sharpness shot through me with 
dagger-edged keenness when I thought that I 
might never see her any more, and I went and sat 
down alone in my room, and cried bitterly. 

Something occurred then to direct my attention 
from the subject, in some degree. 

An old friend of my father’s, whom he had not 
seen for many years, discovered where we lived, 
and came to pay us a visit, 





He was a handsome, gentlemanlike man, of 
about forty years of age, most fascinating in ad- 
dress and pleasing in manners. 

When I was presented to him he started vio- 
lently, colored to his temples, and then becoming 
deadly pale looked at me fixedly for some moments, 
till, seeing that I was becoming embarrassed, he 
stepped forward and whispered : 

‘* My dear little girl,” he said, frankly, and with 
the pleasantest of voices, “‘ you will pardon me I 
know, when I explain that your appearance 
brought very vivid.y to mind another such as you 
that I knew and loved long ago.” 

Then taking my head between both his hands, 
he drew it a little backward, stooped slightly, and 
kissed me gently on the brow. 

“Thus I salute the daughter of my old friend,” 
he said. 

We became friends rapidly, and it was wonder- 
ful to me the strange love with which this man 
inspired me. 

Not a passionate love, not a lover’s love, not the 
love of a woman’s heart for the first time awakened, 
but a respectful, deferential, deep affection such 
as I felt for my parents, but greater than I felt 
for either of them. Mr. Norwood must have di- 
vincd my feelings; he took every means in his 
power to increase my affection. 

Never were his manners so fascinating as to- 
wards me—never was his voico so sweetly gentle 
as When addressing me. 

My father and mother looked on approvingly. 

‘*My dear,” suid mama, “ you cannot do better. 
He is more than double your age, it is true, but 
still a young man. He loves you—that is very 
evident ; he is rich, a member of the best society, 
a perfect gentleman, and though he has been 
married before, from that very reason more likely 
to adore and spoil to her heart’s content a young 
and pretty wife, as you are, or I should say, will 
be, my darling.” 

“*Mr. Norwood married before?” was all that I 
could say. 

** Yes, dear ; a widower. Take my word for it, 
though I cannot speak from experience, being my 
dear husband’s first wife, widowers make the very 
best kind of husbands.” 

“Mr, Norwood a widower?” I ejaculated, not 
yet recovered from the surprise. 

“Yes, is there anything so very extraordinary 
in that?” 

‘Nothing so very extraordinary in the bare 
fact, mama, but strange that I should never have 
known it till now.” 

‘““What? Jcalous? Isit possible?” said mama, 
gaily. . 

**No, indeed,” I protested, indignantly. 

**Now if Mr. Norwood could see you, Katic, your 
conquest would be complete. You look brilliant 
when you're angry.” , 

**Nonsense, mama,” I said, half laughing, and 
half provoked. I wonder when the time was 
that a compliment would not smooth a ruffled 
temper. 

** Jealous, as I live!” and my handsome mother 
laughed in almost girlish glee. 

**T am not; don’t imagine that I have any such 
feeling as you suppose towards Mr. Norwood, ma- 
ma; I like him more as a father than any other 
way, and I never will like him otherwise.” 

Maa laughed. 

** One father is sufficient, covetous little girl.” 

At this moment came a voice from among the 
lilac bushes out in front of the verandah that we 
both knew very well. 

**Miss Katie,”’ it said. 

I colored in spite of myself, but it was from 
vexation, and mama laughed again. 

**Go, my dear,” she said. 

I held back, and felt very much inclined to 
rebel. , 

** Don’t be foolish, Katie,” said mama, with an 
attempt at sternness, 

**Miss Katie,” came again from among the 
lilac bushes, and the matter was decided, by the 
half-pleading, half-commanding voice. 

I went. 

I found Mr. Norwood seated on a bench beside 
one of the bushes, and a bunch of the most beau- 
tifal fullblown lilacs in his hand. 

“Where have you been hiding yourself all 
day ?” 

I said I had’nt been hiding. 

“But you have, though, little runaway; and 
when I called you this morning you would not 
come—what was that for?” 

“TI didn’t hear you, Mr. Norwood.” 

“You didn’t hear me—now is that the truth, 
the whole truth, et cetera?” 

‘It is the truth, the whole truth, et cetera.” 

“Very well. You have that excuse no longer. 
You hear me now, don’t you?” 

** Distinctly.” 

“Very well; understand me to say, then, that I 
wish you to come over here and sit on this bench 
beside me.” 

I was standing about a yard and a half distant 
from him. I moved over and sat down upon the 
bench. 

“Now I am going to seo what kind of a little 
queen—May queen, I mean, you never would do 
for any other kind—you will make.” 

He began winding the lilacs into a wreath, and 
when it was completed put it upon my head, and 
I was “ crowned withal.” 

**Did I say you would make no other kind of a 
queen, my Katie, than a queen of May ?” 

** You did, sir.” 

** Then I was wrong.” 

** And how, Mr. Norwood ?” 

Cannot you guess ?” 

Perhaps so. Would I make a royal one ?” 

**The qncen of hearts is ever royal.” 

I felt my cheeks crimson, and I could not meet 
his eyes. He tuok my hands within both of his. 





“* My Kate, my little Katic, you are the quecn 
of my heart. Accept the sovereignty, won't 
you?” 

** Impossible, Mr. Norwood.” 

“Impossible? And why impossible, Katie?” 





** Because, sir, I cannot.” 

“But, Katie, I love you dearly.” 

“So do not I love you dearly, Mr. Norwood.” 

*« Then, indeed, I have been mistaken greatly,” 
and be released my hand; “I thought you cared 
for me, Miss Katie.” 

** And so I do, sir, very much indeed, more than 
my father and mother, though I cannot account 
for it, but not with that other and greater love. 
Pray, sir, pardon me ; it grieves me to grieve you,” 
for he was looking very sad, reader, “‘ but, indeed, 
A ed can feel towards you other than I now 

a) ” 


‘You cannot forbid me to hope that I may yet 
induce you to regard my suit more favorably.” 

“But I can; f forbid you most peremptorily ; I 
lay my sovereign commands upon you that you 
that you don’t h for one instant that I will 


ever y= you other than I do,” I said, gaily. 
“At least you cannot prevent my indulging 
such a hope. 


**T can assure you, Mr. Norwood, that it is 
utterly, utterly useless.” 

¥ rose to leave him. , 

**Don’t go, Miss Katie: don’t let me frighten 
= away; that is the very last thing I desire to 

o.” 
‘Pardon me; I must leave you for awhile. 
Adieu.” 

I hurried away, for I did not wish the scene to 
be 7 farther prolonged. That I might not meet 
Mr. Norwood at dinner, I excused myself from 
that meal, and putting on my hat and a light 
shawl, I went out for a walk. 


eae 
be whi with the rod of Thy wrath, 5 
moreifl ent forgive me. I did not love her, a 
no! It was Nature’s own voice crying out, aa? 
fool!—fool!—I did not understand her pure lan. 
age. My wife—my daughter—forgive me 
a ee join m ee, in eronouncin a 
and complete par owing w 
pardoned. pete pardon, y & what] 
That night, when all was explained to my here. 
tofure father and mother, and my true parentg 
pe ged ay = 7 Theard th oa few words 
at made the m clear pass between m 
father and mother : ” . 7 
“Yes, Edward, on that terrible night when yoy 
drove me away you I left m by, though 
it almost broke my heart, upon the doorstep of 
Mr. Bankton’s house, knowing that Mrs. Ba 
had lost an infant of the same age only two dg 
eta and I was not mistaken in supposj 
at any little forsakgn one would be cared for 
even as their own, for I had no means to Su. 
port it.” 
_*My own Margaret—my injured and most for. 
giving wife |” 
And s0 it comes that I have two fathers and two 
mothers. God bless them all! 
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I had not proceeded half a mile when in turning | 
a bend of the road I met Margaret, and for aj 
moment we stood face to face. She spoke: 

‘I have wished and prayed to see you,” she | 
said, ‘‘and if I had been longer denied I fear I | 
would have gone to Mr. Bankton’s and asked for | 
you.” 
: Iwas astonished, and hardly knew how to reply. | 

said : | 

** Madam, you are almost sure of finding me at 
home at any time.” 

‘It was with that impression that I was makin 

up my mind to call upon you, but thank God! 
seve you now. Oh, Katie, Katie, child of my love 
and of my heart! Did any voice, till that moment 
unheard, cry out in your soul, when you first saw | 
me?” 
**Yes,” I answered promptly, struck by the 
strangencss of the question, which seemed to say 
that the speaker had read my inmost thoughts 
and feelings. 

“*Then I was not mistaken.” 

She folded me in her arms, and strained me 
close to her bosom, and bending over me she 
kissed me many times, with such warmth of love 
as never had rained Cown upon my lips, and eyes, 
and brow before; and oh! what a joy, deep, 
trembling, overpowering, taking away my _ ver 
breath with its intensity, shot through me when 
relt myself closed in her arms, her heart beating 
against mine, her kisses raining down upon my 


‘ace. 

“To you this is strange ; this is inexplicable, 
this extraordinary love that we feel, the one for 
the other,” she said, releasing me a little, and 
hok ing me back to look in my face. 

“Yes, madam.” 

«Will it ever be explained to you, my Katie? 
Perhaps so, wait and pray.” i 

She released me entirely as she am, and 
taking my hands in hers, held them tightly, look- 
ing me straight in the eyes. 

‘My darling, God bless you, and keep you for 
ever in his care,” ghe said, and passed on, turned 
the bend in the r§jad, and was lost to my sight, 
leaving me thoroughly amazed. 

It was about a week subsequent’ that, not 
having secn Margaret in the interim, I walked 
again in the same directiun, with the intense ho 
of meeting her, and wondering till my brain 
ached asking questions of itself, and searchin 
for replies, what mysterious tie 1t was that bound 
this woman to me, and me to her. 

I passed the bend in the road, but I did not 


meet her. Instead, to my amazement, and some- 
what to my consternation, I found myself facin 
Mr. Norwood, who, it appeared, had gone ou 


for a walk around the country. 

** Miss Katie, I am glad to meet you.” 

He turned back as he spoke, and, diawing my 
arm within his, we walked on. 


“Tam ao to meet you,” ke said again, and be- 
cause I knew not what to return for answer I 
thanked him. 


**You have thought upon the subject we con- ' 
versed upon a week since?” he questioned. 

**T have not, Mr. Norwood.” 

‘*T had thought you would at least have thought 
the matter over, Miss Katie.” 

It required no thinking over, Mr. Norwood. 
The only ar I can ever make to the proposal 
you were so kind as to honor me with is that which 
I returned a week ago. 
the subject any more.” 

He did not answer. 

We walked on for some little distance before he 
spoke again. Then he said: 

** And you will not be my wife, Katie Bankton?” 

**Mr. Norwood, never.” 

“God forbid that she should 
reply to that question from 
you, my child, for what you 

** Margaret!” 

He ase my arm as if it had -been a serpent 
and stung him, and stood facing her. 

She was deadly pale, nor was he less so, and 
both were terribly agitated. 

I looked from one to the other, and asked my- 
self what in Heaven’s name did this mean? 

And while I did so I thought of the suddenness 
of her appearance, and wondered where she came 
Som, but that was speetily answered. A clump 
of pine bushes was just before us; she had step- 
ped out from behind them and co nted-us. 

When the first overpowering a was passed 
Mr. Norwood knelt down before this much injur 
woman, and looking at her with mingled terror 
and entreaty, spoke : 

“Margaret, Margaret! Is it Margaret, or her 
spirit, come to chide me?” 

. It is Margaret herself in the flesh, and no 
other.” 

**Oh, oan you ever forgive me, Margaret—my 
wife—my deeply, deeply injured wife ?” 

‘“*T was injured, Edward, for I was most true.” 

**T know it, my saint, you were heavenly true ; 
and, therefore, your innocence and greater good- 
ness can forgive my blind » * 

“TI forgive you, Ldward. Rise.” 

“And our child, Margaret—our darling? Oh, 
believe me I have searched the world for you both, 
but tliey told me you were both dead. Where is 


Pray do not speak upon 


ive any other 
our lips. God bless 
ve said.” 


our child—our daughter? Not desd—not d2ad ?” . 


**Our daughter stands there!” and sie opened 
her arms and clasped me to ber heart, wiile I, 
unable to compreliend or even to think, mutely 
returned tiie embrace, only hearing from my 
father e cry of terrible agony. 

y “My God! my God! Ihave loved my daughter | 

ust Heaven, be not just with me; else should I 


MONT’S LEGACY,” “‘ THE DOCTOR'S WIFE,” 
ETC., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER XIII.—CAUGHT IN THE TOILS, 
Francis TREDETHLYN spent the bright summer 
Sunday afternoon and evening at the Cedars. Mr, 
Hillary generally filled his house with company on 
tho day of rest ; and hard-working commercia] mag- 
nates and lazy West End loungers were alike glad to 
spend their Sabbath amongst the flowerbeds and 
trellised walks, under the shadow of black spread 
ing cedars, or on the terrace by the river. The 
merchant’s house was only another Star and Gar- 


, ter, where the menu was always irreproachable, 


and where onc escaped that little bugbear so com- 
mon to the close of all social entertainments, and 
known by the vulgar name of “Bill.” Mr. Tre 
dethlyn found the house full of strangors, and 


| Miss Hillary very difficult of approach. ‘He was 


not allowed to feel embarrassed, however, for 
Julia Desmond always happened to be in his neigh- 
borhood, and he found her society as charming ag 
on the previous occasion. She was so very hand- 
some, and there was really something so bewilder- 
ing about her dark eyes and white teeth, and 
fluent task upon every possible subject, that the 
young man—who had never been accustomed to 
the society of well-educated women—may be for- 
given if he admired her. He admired her, but 
not as he admired Maude Hillary. No thrill of 
half-fearful rapture stirred his pulses as he stood 
by Julia’s side upon the moonlit terrace, looking 


, down at the mppling water, darkened by the 


tremulous shadows of the trees ; but the faintest 
flutter of Maude’s airy flounces stirred his soul 
like a burst of music. 

But she was only a beautiful, far-away creature, 
who never could have any part in his destiny. He 
acknowledged this in a half-despairing way, and 
then resigned himself to look at her only now and 
then from a distance, and to behold her always 
surrounded by those elegant amber-whiskered 
loungers, whose admiration of her loveliness never 
made them awkward in her presence ; who could 


! approach her without suffering from a sudden de- 


termination of blood to the head ; who could hover 
near ber without trampling half a yard of her 
lace flounce to destruction under the savage tread 


; of a clumsy foot. 


‘Those fellows are fit to talk to her,” he thought. 


. “They've been brought up to it, I suppose ; but 


I’m better out of her way, for even if she spoaks 
to me I make a fool of myself somehow, and feel as 
if I couldn’t answer her. I get on better with 
Miss Desmond; sbe’s so kind, and she doesn’t 
seem to mind my being awkward and stupid.” 

Yes, Miss Desmond was very kind to the simple- 
hearted Cornishman. So kind is Madame Arachne 
to a big, blundering, bluebottle fly that hovers 
ignorantly about the net she has spread for him. 
Julia had angled very patiently for the last two 
years in the great matrimonial fisheries, and had 

_ brought several fish to land, only to lose her 
; hook and leave them to gasp and perish on the 
bank when she discovered their quality. Butnow, 
for the first time, she knew she had a prey worthy 
' her skill and patience. She had taken good care 
to ascertain that Francis Tredethlyn’s thirty thou- 
| sand a-year was no mere figment of a gossip’s 
brain, and she set herself deliberately to work to 
| win this prize so newly offered for competition i 
' the matrimonial markets. Mr. Hillary interested 
himself in the young man’s furtunes, and gave 
| him some advice about the management of some 
of his uncle Oliver’s numerous investments. This, 
of course, necessitated interviews at the mer 
chant’s offices in Moorgate street, and no interview 
ever came to a close until Francis had roceived 
hospitable Mr. Hillary’s invitation to “run down” 
to Twickenham. 

The young man seemed always running down 
to the Cedars. He slept there sometimes, ix * 
| pretty chintz-curtained chamber, all rosebuds and 
| maplewood, and from whose jessamine-festooned 

windows he looked out upon the river—the per 
petual river, now shimmering in the moonlight 
| now twinkling and glancing in the sunshine, but 
always “a thing of beauty and a joy” for the 
| people whe dwell upon its banks, 

Yes, he was always riding down to the Cedare. 
He had departed very little from his simple hebits, 
but he had bought a couple of horses at Tatter 

| gall’s, such horses as 8 man who has been used # 
| ride across wild moorland districts without saddle 
or stirrups from his earliest boyhood knows bo¥ 
to choose. He kept the horses at livery near bis 
hotel, and he hired a smart young groom to attend 
to them, and even to ride behind him on 0c 
sions. 
| Miss Hillary grew accustomed to the young 
man’s presence, and greeted him kindly when »* 
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he millionaire’s daughter the dearest dar- 
the world, and were always eager to pour 
gome new confidence into her willing cars. She 
had so many friends, so many admirers, that 
Francis Tredgthlyn always found her more or less 
difficult of approach. And, in the mean while, 
there was Miss Desmond perpetually smiling upon 
him, and talking to him, and listening to him. 

80 things went on very pleasantly tor Mr. Tre- 
dethlyn until one day his eyes were very suddenly 
opened to & fact that well-nigh overpowered him. 
He was lounging on the terrace one sunny after- 
noon, and, for » wonder, Julia Desmond was not 

is side. 
byDeonclave of pretty girls holding solemn dis- 
cussion with Maude Hillary on the lawn. Francis 
was looking down at the water, as it was his habit 
to do, and thinking. He was leaning against the 
palustrade of the terrace, all amongst the foliage 
which had been so bright when he had first come 
to the Cedars, but which was brown and withered 
now; he was watching the dead leaves slowly 
drifting in the wind and dropping one by one into 
the water, and he was thinkmg of his couzin 
gusan. Nothing hed yet come of his search for 
her. Perhaps he had left the matter too much in 
the hands of his lawyers, trusting to their legal 
acumen for the unravelment of the tangled skein. 
It may be that he had Leen a little too much at 
the Cedars, absorbed in the delights of a new ex- 
jstence. This afternoon, watching the drifting 
Jeaves upon the river, the gold and crimson tints 
of autumn on the woodland and the hillside, Fran- 
cis Tredethlyn remembered how the time had 
slipped by him, and how little nearer he was to 
the discovery of Susan Tredethlyn'’s fate than 
when he had listened to Martha’s story in the 
dreary Cornish grange, and had sworn to go to 
the end of the world in search of his cousin. 
Therc ..s» some feeling of remorse in his mind as 
he thuught of the past three months, the idle days 
in that luxurious riverside retreat, the biiliard- 
pleying and cigar-smoking, the pleasant rides to 
and fro in the dewy evenings, with genial, gentle- 
maniike companions, who thought him a good 
fellow, and very zarely laughed at his ignorant 
simplicity. 

He was ro from his reverie now by one of 
these young men, Dir. Montagu Somerset, of the 
War Office, the scion of a noble house, the pre- 
sumptive heir to nothing a year, and one of the 
most hopelessly devoted of Maude Hillary’s 
adorers. 

“Why, Tredethlyn,” exclaimed the young man, 
without removing a gigantic cigar from between 
his lips, “show dismally you're staring at that 
water! It looks as if you were contemplating 
felo de se, b’Jove. What's the row, old boy? and 
how do you happen to be alone? Where's the 

ncée ?” : 

“J_] was thinking of some family matters, not 
very pleasant ones,” Mr. Tredethlyn answered, 
simply. 

_ “But where’s the future ?” 

“The what ?” 

“The future—Mrs. Francis Tredethlyn that is 
to be—the Desmond. Why, has the lovely Julia 
deserted her Frank? Why, you dear, simple old 
baby, how you biush! Is it a crime to be in love 
with a handsome girl? I only wish your young 
affections had fixed themselves on one of my five 
sisters—all most amiable girls, but without so 
much as @ spoonful of what our lively neighbors 
call potage.” 

Francis Tredethlyn stared aghast at the young 
official. 

“ Why, you don’t suppose—you don't think that 
I—that Miss Desmond—that—” 

“You know those silversmiths on the Boule- 
vardes—no, you don’t know Paris, by-the-bye— 
well, dear boy, there are Parisian silversmiths who 
make a great display in their shop windows by 
means of a concatenation of table-spoons and a 
strong flare of gas; but I doubt if in all Paris 
there was ever such a notorious case of spoons as 
the present, and I don’t blame you, my dear Tre- 
dethlyn, IfI were not Alexander I would be the 
other person. If I were not madly and hopelessly 
in love with blue-eyed Maude, I should fling my- 
self at the feet of dark-eyed Julia; such teeth, 
and such a generally regal tournure, with thirty 
thousand a year, ought to make a sensation. 
Frank, I congratulate you! ‘Bless you, my boy, 
and be happy!” Mr. Somerset wrung his friend’s 
hand with effusion. 

“But, my dear Somerset—but, upon my word 
and honor,” cried Mr. Tredethlyn, in extreme ter- 
ror and perplexity, ‘“‘ Miss Desmond has been very 
kind to me, and feeling myself out of place here, 
I've been very grateful for her kindness ; but, as 
I am an honest man, not one word has ever 
passed between us upon any but the commonest 
subjects, and I am sure that neither she nor I 
have the slightest idea of—” 

“Oh, you haven't, eh?” asked Montagu Somer- 
set, taking his cigar from his mouth, and staring 
at it in a contemplative manner, as he knocked 
away the ash ; “‘ nover mind about Miss Desmond ; 
you kavon’t any idea of making her mistress of 
yourself and your property, real and personal, eh? 
You admire her very much, and are very grateful 
to her for being civil to you, and so on, but you 
have no idea of making her an offer cf marriage ?* 

Pe No more than I have of making you such an 
offer.” 

“Then, in that case,” repliod Mr. Somerset, de- 
liberately, “all I have to say is to this effect— 
look out for squalis ; when you are coasting on 
shore renownei for its quicksands, you'd better 

ware of any strange light you may see ahead, 
for the illumination generally means danger. 
When you meet with such a girl as the Desmond, 
don't trifle with her ; of course it's very pleasant 
to ride, and drive, and play billiar’s, and loiter 
through a summer month or so with a handsome 
sitl, meaning nothing serious all the time ; and it 
8 to be done with impunity, if you're careful in 
Your selection of the young lady. But I don’t 


| she wo 
| thinks of me? His voice grew low, and an inex- 


She had been summoned in the midst 





put then she had so many friends, such | think Julia Desmond is exactly the sort of girl 
astic female adorers in crisp muslins, who | 


you should try it on with. There are men in our 
place, apopletic old fogies in starched neckcloths 
and no end of waistcoat, who knew the Desmond's 
father ; he was a south of Ireland man and a 
notorious duellist. They say Julia inherits his 
eyes and teeth.” 

‘But you- don’t mean to say that I’ve done 
Miss Desmond any wrong?” cried Francis. 
** How should I be otherwise than gratcful to her 
when she was kind to me, and set me at my ease 
somehow, and made me feel a little less like an 
Ojibbeway Indian suddenly let. loose amongst 
fashionable people? How should I imagine that 
think of me except as—as Miss Hillary 


ressible change came over his whole manner as 

e mentioned Maude Hillary’s name. ‘The 
know my history, and that this time last year 
was @ age in a foot regiment, with nothing 
higher to hope for than an extra stripe upon my 
sleeve.” 

** Miss Hillary is one person, and Miss Desmond 
is another,” Mr. Somerset replied, with just the 
least suspicion of hauteur. “The lovely Jutia’s 
face is her fortune, you know, dear boy. You ask 
me if you’ve been wrong ; and I tcll you frankly, 
as & qa, that I think you have. Aman 
can’t exclusive in his attentions to a woman 
without other people perceiving the fact, and 
forming their own conclusions thereupon. I know 
every one who comes here regards the matter as 
settled, and I heard Maude say tlie other day 
that she thougrt you a very good fellow—she 
didn’t say fellow—and would delighted to sce 
lier dear Julia so pleasantly established.” 

** Did she say that?” cried Francis, with a dusky 
blush kindling under his dark skin; ‘‘ did she 
speak well of me? And if—if she should think I 
bave done Miss Desmond some kind of wrong by 
usurping her society and sctting people talsing 
about us—if she should think me mvan or base—” 

Montagu Somerset interrupted Mr. Tredethlyn 
by a long whistle. 

**Oh, the wind’s in that quarter, is it?” he ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ you’re down in that list ; then in that 
case I’ve nething more to say. The river flows at 
your feet, my dear friend, and I dare say there’s a 
a rope for sale somewhere in the villages of 
Twickenham or Isleworth.” 

e man sauntered away, leaving 
Francis with his arms folied on the balustrade, 
and his face darker than it had been, even when 
he had thought remorsefully of his missing 
cousin. 

Miss Desmond had not made such very bad use 
of her time. With consummate tact she had con- 
trived to detain Francis Tredethlyn at her side in 
all those pleasant walks, and drives, and boating 
excursions, which made up a great part of life at 
the Cedars; and it had scemed that che youn 
man, of his own option, devoted himself tc ‘olone 
Desmond’s daughter. Jigia had been clever 
enough to set the simple Genishman entirely at 
his ease in her presence, mJ having done that, 
all the rest followed naturally enough. It was to 
Miss Desmond that Franvis Tredethlyn confided 
‘is opinions upon every subject ; it was to Miss 
Desmond that he applied for cn'ightenment 
when his ignorance fenced him about with cloud 
and darkness, and seemed to shut him out from 
the people round him. When the visitors at the 
Cedars were busy in the animated discussion of 
some new book whose name Francis had never 
heard, and whose contents would have been 
utterly beyond his untrained understanding, 
Julia would explain to him the nature of the 
volume, simplifying the subject with a dexterity 
that was all her own, but never humiliating her 
companion ; 4 any display of her own superiority. 
If art was the subject of discussion, Julia insi- 
diously demonstrated to the Cornishnian the 
merits and demerits of any given picture; so 
Francis Tredethlyn had been considerably bene- 
fited by _ .ee months of intimacy with a hand- 
some and <p woman, and he began to 


feel something like a well- Maori who had 
been admit into familiar intercourse with a 
of friendly settlers. 


famil 
But all this time, ‘in spite of handsome, dark- 
eyed Julia’s kindness, in spite of all the benefits 


to be derived from intimate relations with such 
agreeable le as the guests who were always 
to be fo’ at Cwickenham, the one charm that 
had held 


the young man constant to the Cedars, 
like some epell bound | in a fairy story, who 
cannot leave an enchan' castle, though he 
knows that peril and ruin lurk within its walis, 
the one supreme influence that had taken posses- 
sion of Francis Tredethlyn had been the oe 
of Maude Hillary. From first to l:st his faith had 
never wavered, but his devotion had been the 
servile i ye A an idolator, who was poeperes 
to find his divinity hard and merciless. No 
thought of ever being anything nearer to Maude 
Hillary than he now was entered the young man’s 
mind. She was beautiful, amiable, loving—for 
had he not seen her with her father? She Was all 
that is most lowely and adorable in womankind ; 
but she was not for him. In her nce his 
,——"-¥ and awkwardness seemed to weigh him 

wn to the very dust, and yet she was never 
unkind to him, or supercilious, orinsolent. She was 
only indifferent: but oh tho bitterness of her 
indifference! the anguish of the slavish wor- 
shi who prostrates himself before his idol, 
ro Rous all the while that it is stone, and can- 
not have pity wu him! in and again Francis 
Tredethlyn determined that he would come 
no moe to the Cedars. He would call on Mr. 
Hillary in the city some morning, and thank him 
for his hospitable kindness ; and then he would 
buy 8 commission in a cavalry regiment newly 
onkered for Indian service. 

“Why should I be always coming here?” he 
thought. “They’re all a me, the young 
swelis. But I feel awkw amongst them still ; 
and even if I could fall into their ways and mako 
myself like them, which I can’t, where would be 
the ? I don’t want to be a ‘swell; I should 
like to be a soldier, with a regiment of glorious 
fellows to call me captain; or a farmer, with half 
a county to ride over, and « thousand sturdy la- 
borers to take “=o from me on a Saturday night ; 
or a merchant, like Mr. Hillary, with a small tleet 
of ships on the high seas. That sort of thing 
would be life. But to dawdle in a billiard-room, 
or lounge at Tattersall’s, and buy a horse one | 
doesn't want, out of sheer idiencss, and scll him 
at a loss three weeks afterwards, or to go fora | 
yachting excursion off the Isle of Wight, with ; 
men to fo ali the work, and nothing to do one’s | 
self except to lie on one’s back and smoke and | 
drink pale ale all day long—I can’t fancy such a | 
lifeasthat. So wh Spould I come here any more ? 
I can't fall nat into these people's habits. I | 
think sometimes that I was happier out yonder, | 
brushing the captain’s clothes and talking to the 
convicts. What a fellow that Surly Bill waa! By 
Jove! that man had scen life!” 

Mr. Tredcthlyn, lounging perpetually in the | 
gardens by the river, conscious ~* ‘:is inoapability | 








°f breaking the spell that bound him, thought, 
with some touch of envy, of the brilliant career 
of his late acquaintance 
But now the Cornishman had been all at once arous- 
ed from the pleasant torpor which had crept —— 
him in this modern Castie of Indolence. mu that 
was most generous in the young man’s nature 
rose in revolt against the tuougut that he had 
wronged Julia Desmond. 

“It seems so hard that she should have set these 
people talking about her by her kindness to an ig- 
norant fellowlike me. It must doa girl harm tohave 
her name bandied about by an idle young fellow 
like Somerset. And she stands alone in the world 
too, with no father or brother to take her part. i 
ought to have told that fellow to hoid his tongue, 
and I will, too, before I leave this house to-night. 
But this decides me, at any rate. I’ve been here 
too much ; I'll buy a commission and go out to 
— and the lawyers must look after poor little 

jusie,” 








THE STEAM FIRE ENGINES OF 
NEW YORK. 


We devote a considerable portion of the 
present number to illustrate the far-famed steam fire 
engines of New York. According to the last report of 
the Chief-Ergineer, the Fire Department at the present 
time consists of 14 engineers, 2,196 members of engine 
companics, 1,184 members of hose companies, and 568 
members of hook and ladder companies, presenting a 
total of 3,960 men. These are divided into 52 engine 
companios, 55 hose companies, and 18 hook and ladder 
companies. 

There are 27 steam engines in good condition, 2 ordi- 
nary and 4 building; 4 hand engines in good condition, 
14 ordinary and 1 building; 35 hose carriages in good 
condition, and 20 orcinary; 15 hook and ladder trucks 
in good condition, and 3 ordinary; arid £6 hose, coal 
and wood tenders in good condition, and 20 ordinary. 


HUDSON ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 1. 


Stationed at 504 West 47th street, between 8th and 9th 
avenues. Performs duty in the Ist and 24 Districts. 
This steam engine is put down in the 3d class, 8-inch 
cylinder, 8-inch stroke, 4%{-inch pump, and was built in 
1864. This company, which is No. 1, consisis of 50 men; 
400 feet of leather hose and 200 feet of rubber huse—all 
in excellent condition. John Hamill, Foreman. 

EXCELSIOR BNGINE COMPANY, NO. 2. 

Stationed at 21 H:nry street. Pcrforme duty in the 
7th and 8th Districts. This e is called 2d class, 
43-inch pamp, 8inch steam cylinder, 12-inch stroke, 
in very ee order, and was built in 1861. It has 200 
feet of leather hose and 300 teet of ruvber—present 
number of men, 49. RB. A. Jones, Foreman, 


WIAGARA ENGINE COMPANY, WO. 4. 


Stationed at No. 220 Mercer street. Performs duty in 
the 4th and Sth Districts. It hes &}<-inch stexm vylin- 
der, #inch stroke, 43{-inch pun)p, aud was built in 1363. 


It has 300 feet !-- “ser hose and 200 fect rubber—number 
ofmen4i. Th . s Teary, Foreman. 
PROTECTIC . . . INE COMPANY, No. 5. 


Stationed at 61 Aur et vet. Performs duty ip the 7th 
and 8th Distiicts. if‘s engine was built in 1861. It 
has 200 feet of rubber and 300 feet of leath»r hose— 
number of men, 38. Thomas Macauley, Foreman, 


EXEMPT ENGINE COMPANY. 


Stationed in Centre street—Park. This is a fire en- 
of the o)d pattern, and propels itself. John G. 
eR Foreman. 


AMERICUS ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 6. 


Stationed at 269 Henry street. Performs duty in the 
7th und eth Districts. This engine was built in 1961, by 
Messrs. Silsby, Mynderse & Co., Sereca Falls, N. Y.— 
hose establishment we notice in another port of our 

per. It has 200 feet of rubber hose and 300 feet of 
ier: the company consists of 48 men. Anthony 
Burke, Forem:. 

LEXINGTON ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 7. 


Stationed at 103 East 25th street. Performs duty in 
the Ist and 5th Districts. This engine is a ro’ pump, 
and was bui:t in 1860 by the firm dy named, Silsby 
& Co., of Seneca Fails. It has 300 feet of leather hose 
and 300 feet of rubber. Hans J. Gladney, Foreman. 


MANHATTAN ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 8. 


Stationed at 91 Ludlow street. Performs duty in the 
7th and 8th Districts. This engive was built in 1859, 
but was rebuilt a short time ago, and is, of course, in 
most excellent condition. It has 300 feet of rubber and 
200 feet of leather hose; number of men, 43. G. T. 
Paterson, Foreman. 


MARION ENGINE COMPANY, Wo. 9. 


Situatell at No. 47 Marion street. Performs duty in 
the 4th and 5th Districts. This engine is rated 34 
7s-inch steam cylinder, 84-inch stroke, 41{ pump, 
built in 1862; number of men, 60. James Hayes, Fore- 
man. 

WATERWITCH ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 10. 


Bituated at 82d street and 4thavenue. Performsduty 
in the 1st and Yorkville Districts. This engine has 8- 
inch cylinder, 9-inch stroke, 43-inch pump, and was 
built in 1864. It has 400 feet of leather hose and 200 
rubber; number of men, 39. William Banham, Jr., 
Foreman. 

OCEANUS ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 11. 

Stationed at 99 Wooster street. Performs duty in the 
$d and 8th Districts; 74¢ inch cylinder, 9-inch stroke, 4};- 
inch pump; built in 1862 by James Smith, of New York. 
whose establishment is noticed in another column. Pre- 
sent number of men, 42; 400 feet leather hose and 200 
feet of rubber hose. Christopher Johnson, Foreman. 

KEXICKERBOCKER ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 12. 

Stationed at 112 East 33dstreet. Performs duty in Ist 
and Sth Districts. This is quite a new steam engine, and 
was built by James Smith ; 8-inch steam cylinder, 9-inch 
stroke, 5-inch pump. Number of men, 46; 400 feet lea- 
ther hose and 200 feet rubber. Bartley Donohue, Fore- 
man. , 

EAGLE ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 13. 

Stationed at 261 William street. Performs duty in 7th 
and 8th Districts. This engine is new, and built by 
James Smith; 75;-inch cylinder, 5-inch pump; 300 feet 
leather and 200 fect of rubber hose. Number of men, 
41. A.J. Fullerton, Foreman. 

HIBERNIAN ENGINE COMPANY, No. 15. 

Stationed at 432 West 36th street. Performs duty in 
the Ist and 20 Districts. This is 8-inch cylinder, 8-inch 
stroke, 4%{ pump; 400 fect jesther and 200 f-et of rub- 
ber. Number of men, 46. Christopher e, Foro- 
man. 

MOHAWK ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 16. 

Stationed at 7 North Moore street. Pcrforms duty in 
the 3d and 4th Districis. Engine 2 class, piano style, 
formerly used by Engine Company No. 13. Number of 
men, 34. 700 fectof hose. Walter J. Young, Foreman. 

WASHINGTON ENGINE COMPANY, KO. 20. 

Stationed at 100 Cedar strect. Performs duty in 7 
and 8th Districts. This is a new enzive, 8};- cy lin- 
der, 9-inch stroke, 4%-inch pump; 300 feet leather and 
200 feet rubber hose. Number of meny50. J. Kenne- 
fick, Foreman. . 

PROTECTOR ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 22. 

Stationed at corner of Chambers and Centre streets. 
Performs duty in the 7th and 8th Districts. Built in 
1863. Number of men, 36; 300 feet uf leather hose 
and 200 feet of rubber. Thomas Higgins, Foreman. 


JACKSON ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 24, 
Stationed at 279 West 17th street. Performs duty in 


Surly Bill, the burglar. | the 34 and 4th Districts. Engine new, 73;-inch cyiin- 
| der, 9-inch stroke, 43{-inch pup, built by James Sinith. 
| Number of men, 42; 400 feet of leather hose and 200 


feet of rubber hose. John J. Louguery, Forman. 
JEFFERSON ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 26. 


Stationed at 148 5th street. Performs duty in 5th an? 
6th Districts. This is rated in the report as 3d class; 
4-inch pump, 8};-inch cylinder, 9-inch stroke, built in 
1861. Number of men, 31; 400 feet of leather and 26u 
feet ofrubber. Oliver H. Kingsland, Foreman. 

PACIFIC ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 28. 

Stationed at 377 4th Avenue. Performs duty in tha 
ist and 6th Districts. 8-inch steam cylinder, 9-inci. 
stroke, and 5-inch pu'np; built in 1863 by James Smith. 
Number of men, 42; 400 feet of leather hose, and 20u 
feet of rubber. Moses Fitzgerald, Foreman. 


GUARDIAN ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 29. 


Stationed at 26 West 10th street. Performs > 
the 34 and 4th Districts. House in good condition. 
Steam engine, second class, 7-inch steam cylinder, 9 
inch pump, 8 34-inch stroke, in goo. condition; built in 
1859 uy Lee & Larned, New York; rebuilt in 1864 by 


; James Smith. Present number of men, 44. 300 feet of 
} leather hose and 300 feet of rubber, in good condition; 


also & four-wheeied wood tender, in good condition. 
Terence McGowszn, Foreman. 


NORTH RIVER ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 30, 


Stationed at 173 Franklin strect. Performs duty in 
the 3d and 8th Districts. Engine, 8!z-inch steam cylic- 
ders, 9-inch stvoke, 5-inch pump. Built in 1863. Num- 
ber of men, 30; 400 feet of leather hose, and 200 tvct of 
rubber. J. L. Gascon, Foreman. 


PETERSON ENGINE OOMPANY, No, 31. 


Stationed at 49 Christie street. Performs duty in the 
7th and 8th Districis. This capital «engine was t uilt by 
James Smith. This company numbers4é men. Francis 
Mahedy, Foreman. 


BLACK JOKE ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 33. 


Stationed at 58th street, near Broadway. Performs 
duiy in 2d District. L[ngine, second class, 75-inch 
steam cylinder, 9-inch stroke, 44-inch pump, in good 
condition. Built in 1862, by James Swith. Present 
number of men, 48; 500 fect of leatser hose and 200 
feet of rubber hose. W. H. Masterson, Foreman. 


TRADESMAN ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 37. 


Stationed at 59th street, between 2d and 33 avenues. 
Performs duty in the lstand 2d Districts. New envine, 
8-inch stexm cylinder, 8-inch siroxe, 4X-inch pump. 
Number of men, 41; 400 fect of leather hose and 200 
feet of rubber. Michzel Haley, Foreman. 


SOUTHWARK ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 33. 


Stationed at 28 Ann street. Performs duty in the 7th 
and Sih Districts. Lngine, first-class, 9-inch steam 
cylinder, 834 inch stroke, diameter of puinp 12-inch, 
built in 1860. Number of men, 33; 300 fect of leather 
and 300 fvet of :ubber hose. Jobn C. White, Foreman, 


LADY WASHINGTON ENGINE COMPANY, No. 40. 


Stationed «t173 Eimetreet. Performs duty in the 6th 
aud 7th Districts. Engine second class, 8 '<-cylinder, 
9-inch stroxc, in good condition, builtin 1860 by Janes 
Smith, formerly belonged to Engine Company No. 30. 
Number of men, 41; 350 teet of hos», ordinary, and 
200 ieet in good condition. Hugh Bonner, Foreuian, 


EMPIRE ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 42. 


Statione’ at 4 Centre stret. Performs duty in the 
7th and 8th Districi#; 4'{-inch pump, 9';-ineh cyltin- 
dor, 10-inch stroke, built in 1861; 300 fect of leather 
and 300 feet rubber hose. Gilbert G. Orv, Foreman. 


VALLEY FORGE ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 46. 


Stationed at 138 West 37th stre-t. Performs duty in 
the 1st and 2d Districta, L:ngine second class, 7-inch 
steam cylinder, 8-inch stroke aud 9-inch puiwyp, in ordi- 
nary condition, built in 1859 by Lee & Lurned. Pre ent 
numoer of men, 41; 300 fect of rabbor anu 200 feet of 
leather hose. Francis E. Skelding, Foreman. 


CROTON ENGINE COMPANY, NO 47. 


Stationed at 165 West 20th strect. Performs duty in 
the 3d aud 4ih Disiricts. Preseut nuniber of men, 34; 
250 fect rubber and 250 feet leatuer hose. Puilip Come 
grit, Foreman, 


MAZEPPA ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 48, 


Station 227 Weat 25th street. Performs duty in 
the 2d and 3d Distiicts. New engine, &inch steam 
cylinder, 9-incl: stroke, 5-inch pump, built by James 
Smi the eminent machinist. Number of m:n, 49; 
400 feet leather and 200 feet of rubber hose. Charles 
Cowen, Foreman. 


MUTUAL ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 51. 


Stationed at 161 East 22d street, be:ween Ist and 2d 
Avenues. Performs duty in the Ist and 5th Districts, 
Tempo locatiou. New steam engine, 8-inch cylin- 
der, 8-inch stroke, 4%-inch pump. Number of men, 
44; 400 feet of leather and 200 feet of rubber hose, 
Peter Gray, Foreman. 


UNDINE ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 62. 


Stationed at 122d street, between 2d and 2d Avenues. 
Performs duty in Harlem and vicinity. Steam-engine, 
third class, 7 .-inch cylinder, 8; inch stroke, in good 
condition, builtin 18€2. Number of men, 41; fee: 
4 rubber and 400 feet of leather hose. §&. H. E. Lyuch, 

‘oreman. 


HUDSON RIVER ENGINE COMPANY, NO. 53. 


Stationed at 304 Washington street. Performs duty 
in the 7th and Sth Districts. Engine, 7-inch steam cylin- 
der, 8-inch stroke, 5-inch pump, in good condition, t 
in 1859 by JamesSmith. Number of men, 50; 200 feet 
of leather and 300 feet of rubber hose. Terence Duffy, 
foreman. 


We have thus given a most accurate description and 
picture of every kind of engine now used in the Empire 
City—the fact of thcre being some of the ccmpanies 
omitted is explain:d on the ground that the rm 
they use is identical with some of those engraved. 

Among the manufactur: rs of these beautiful and com- 
plex machines, the most prominent are H. C. Silsby, of 
Seneca Falls, and James Smith, of New York, both of 
whom deserve a brief account at our hands. 

The rotary steam fire engines bu'lt at the Island 
Wo. ks, Seneca Falls, N. ¥ , ave considered as among the 
very finest «ver cous:ructed. This large establishment 


_| is now owned exclusively by H. C. Silsby, Esq., who 


bas been its principal proprietor and manager for many 
years. Itis now mainly devoted to the manufacture of 
steam fire er:gines, and a scientific pap r says: 

**It is conceded to furnish the most simple and reii- 
able machiues for the purpose now in use.” 

The manufecturer claims that the machines made at 
the Island Works po-sess peculiar advanta:es, including 
great power with low pressure of steam, even and uni- 
form pressur. upon the leading hose, not c.using them 
to burst, altiough they force water much further than 
any other cngisxe. The boier used is Cloil’s Patent 
Circaleting Tube, a quick and rapid steam generator, 
very easily ket in repair. The «ngipe and pump are 
Hoily’s Patent Ro'ary, having no valves or connecting 
rods or othe: complications liable to get out of order. 
The engine is warranted by the menufacturer to give 
® .tisfaction in ever particular, und the one of b*s 
> Swned and used in Rochester, N. Y., has civen the com- 
pletest satisfaction, «nc cost much less for ~ pairs than 
any one oi the machin.s olvtained from other sou: ces. 
Three sizes are malic, costing at the present time irom 
$4,000 to (6,000. We believe one or two of the machines 
are furnished with either hcnd or ho:ss tongue as } Te- 
ferr-d, but the la:gest size is drawn only by horse 


wer. 
"A scientific journal says: “The rotary principle is 
desircble on account of tho ease cf its operetion, 
and the absence of the crank motion which is found in 
all reciprocating machines, and which is so detrimental 
to their durability. The high speed to which all en- 





gines are obliged to be run te forve water makes it ne- 
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or re- 
should 
be very strong and heavy; 
to stand the jerking and 


cessary that the 


straining which they are 
subjected to, in the 
centres. The En- 


gine has none of diffi- 
culty to contend against— 
the machine stands perfect- 
ly still when in ——, 
no necessity for blockin 
the wheels, or jacking o 
from the springs; there is 
no vibration of the hose, 
and the pressure being 
steady and uniform, docs 
not strain the hose like the 
blows of the piston. Hose 
that will not stand the pre- 
ssure of the piston, to force 
water say 200 fect, will stand 
the uniform pressure of the 
Rotary to force 230 feet or 
over. Hose used on a Rotary 
Machine will wear much 
longer vhan that used on a 
Piston Engine, as it lays 
perfectly still while the 
machinery is in operation, 
consequently does not wear 
out by friction, upon the 
ground or pavement. One 
man can hold the pipe of a 
Rotary Machine as easily as 
three can the pipe of a Pis- 
ton Machine. This is of 
—. advantage in ascend- 
ng ladders to play into 
upper storeys of a building. 

e enginecr being on top of 
the machine instead of on the ground, can in most cases 
see the condition of the fire and the pipemen, and can 
let on more or less pressure, as circumstances require; 
and, being located above the crowd that usually forms 
around an engine, can graduate the speed of his engine 
according to the wishes of the foreman or chief-engineer, 
which they can convey to him by signs or signals, while 
at a distance from the engine. This has been found of 
great advantage in actual service. Another great ad- 
vantage is the low pressure of steam with which the 
Rotary can be run, viz: from 20 to 40 pounds, it being 
seldom necessary to use over 40 pounds to do effective 
fire duty.” 
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PRISONER IN BARREL JACKET 


Between the 7th and 8th Avenues in 26th street there 
is the largest manufactory of steam engin®s in this city. 
It is a perfect model of neatness and order, and is wel 
worth a visit on purely industrial grounds. It ia nearly 
new, and is one of the best s mens of commercial 
architecture we have secn. t occupies considerabe 
space, but is so admirably arranged as to afford even 
larger facilities than even its space suggests. Mr. James 
Smith, the proprictor of this establishment, is the oldest 
steam fire engine manutacturer on this continent, and 
the fact that we have illustrated eight of his machines— 
all of different patterns—is sufficient evidence how 
highly his engines are nrized. His ——_ is the Re- 
ciprocating, and has stood the test of twenty years wear 
and Mr. Smith prides himself upon the fact, that 
he superintends all the work that is turned out of his 





establishment, aud being a practical 
mechanic of the highest order and 
greatest experience, this is a great 
recommendation. We believe there 
is no instance known of any of his 
engines breaking down—all of them 
having given the greatest satisfac- 
ttion. The boys of the Oceanus, 
Knickerbocker, Eagle, Jackson, Jef- 
ferson, Pacific, Guardian, Peterson, 
Biack Joke, and Lady Washington, 
are of the same opinion as the pub- 
lic, that James Smith’s Steam Fire 
Engines cannot be beat. 


SAVANNAH, CA- 


TrovcH Savannah has been 
forced into the background by the 
more recent and important captures 
of Charleston, Wilmington, Branch- 
ville and Columbia, there is still con- 
siderable interest attaching:to the 
half repentant Sea Queen town of te 
Georgia. The three sketches we “i ty! 
publish to-day possess a painful > 
interest, for they tell of sufferings Hits 
endured by such of our gallant men | wed 
who fell into the brutal hands of the 
Confederate authorities—men who, 
in their 4th of July orations, made 
the air ring with their denunciation | 
of British cruclties at Dartmoor and iy 
the prison hulks cf Brooklyn. it 

The Jail MWA ull 
isa peculiar-looking affair, built in Hy a 
the manner of some of our armories, 
Here were confined many of the 
Union prisoners, and it is said the 
treatment was of the same descrip- 
tion as at Millen and Andersonville. 

The Interior. 

Our Artist has sketched the inside 
of one of these rooms of torture, 
being that special one in which 
prisoners were stripped and tied to 
the whipping board and then flogged 
until their backs were raw. In this 
condition they were put into a vat of 
brine. We are not aware that such 
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VIEW OF JAIL AT SAVANNAH, GA,—FS0M A SKETCH BY OUK SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE. 


outrages have been committed on our, prisoners, but 
they were of daily occurrence in the old regime, when 
negroes were the offenders. We also reproduce an 
exact picture of the various instruments of coercion. 
The jail is now in charge of Capt. Charles Courtois, 
Provost-Marshal of the 2d Brigade, 20th Army corps, an 
officer of great ability and courtesy. 








DICCING UP TORPEDOES NEAR 
SISTER’S FERRY. 


Sister’s Ferry is in Effingham county, Ga. 
The fatigue parties sent out from Sherman’s army, in 
the course of their explorations, found quantities of tor- 

. 


BRANDING HORSES AND MULES. 
Ovr Artist has sent up a lively sketch, illus- 


trating a scene very characteristic of Sherman’s “ agree- 
able march” through Georgia. The men are busily 
marking the live stock swept up along the track of their 
victorious career. The interest of the affair depends 
greatly upon the various tempers of the victims, a large 
proportion of these having partaken of the revolutionary 
principles of their late masters. 








TUNNELING THE ALPS. 


Tue project of piercing the ips, between 
Modane and Bardonnéche, long known in the French 








FETTERS, &C, USED IN THE JAIL AT SAVANNAH, GA.—FROM DRAWINGS OF THE IMPLEMENTS, 


TAKEN BY OUR 


pedoes on the road running through the swamp in this 
vicinity. They are mostly constructed of 12-pound 
shell, with percussion: material attached to the fuse, 
and the whole covered by a tin cup in such a manner 
that any pressure on the cup would explode the shell, 
A few larger Ones were found constructed of copper, 
about the size of a two gallon jug, and are exploded on 
the same principle. Some 430 of these mischievous 
hypocrites were cleared from the road before it was 
considered safe. The correspondent who favors us with 
the sketch we have engraved speaks of an incident of 
recent occurrence, in which one of these infernal ma- 
chines was touched off by a member of a fatigue party 
stepping on it, seriously injuring two of the men. 
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AT SAVANNAB, GA., SHOWING WUIPPI:G-BOARD AND BUIyk-VAT, 


SPECIAL ARTIST. 


newspapers as the percement du Mont Cenis, has been 
approved by the Parliament and decreed by the Pied- 
montese Government, thanks to the wise determination 
and energy of Count Cavour. It has now been for 
some years under way, and its importance is daily de- 
monstrated by the increasing traffic between France 
and Italy. We exhibit this week a picture of the in- 
genious machine used in the perforation. 

The motive power is obtained from a cataract in the 
vicinity. This natural force is applied to the compres- 
sion of a volume of air, which is secreted, in a highly 
condensed state, in an iron magazine, near the mouth 
of the tunne]. The expansion of this mass of air is the 
dircctmotive power. It is conducted by tubing to the 
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FRUM A SKHICH DY OUR SP) CIAL ARTIST. 


= 
machinery, which it Arrives 
by the force of ite esc, 
after which it is of yg, 
utility im ventilating 4, 
shaft. Ten holes are drilleg 
at once in this manner, , 
jet of water applied to each 
to cool the steel and Wash 
out the dust. These an, 
then filled with powder and 
exploded, the engine rm. 
tiring on fits tramway to , 
place of safety, after which 
the operation is repeated, 
The distance now excavateq 
is 4,100 metres, that stij) 
to be opened 8,120 metres, 
The dato 1871 is fixed {oy 
the completion of this yas 
work, 


= 


THE FLAC ON 
FORT SUMTER, 


Upon the evacuation 
of Charleston on the night 
of the 17th, Admiral Dab). 
gren lost no time in pur. 
suing his advantage, anj 
arrived at the city about 
two o’clock next day. He 
was quickly succeeded by 
Gen. Q. A. Gillmore, who 
followed in the steamer W. W. Coit, and to an Aide 
de-Camp on his staff, Capt. Henry M. Bragg, be. 
longs the honor of planting the Stars and laying the 
Stripes once more on the battered ruins of Sumter, 
His rude flagstaff—an impromptu splice of a boathook 
upon an oar—has ere this doubtless becn replaced by 
something of firmer stuff: but in a moral sense and iy 
practical effect our national flag commenced at tha! mo. 
ment to cover with a permanent shadow and an abiding 
authority the fort, the harbor and the town, 





PRISONER GAGGED AND FEITEBRED, 


PANTHER HUNT. 


A Barrisx traveller in Brazil gives the fol- 
lowing t of a panther hunt near the Villa de Fer- 
naiba: “ Finding I stili persisted in my favorite pursuit, 
the Governor good-na‘ ly resolved on gratifying me 
with the spectacle of a panther hunt. Accompanied by 
his sons, we rode out early in the morning to an exten- 
sive plain, in the centre of which was a jungle; into this 
the Vaquerios had succeeded in driving, on the previous 
night, a large panther, preparatory to the morning's 
sport. We took our station on an eminence which com- 
manded a view of the centre field. The loud barking of 
the dogs, the wild cries of the huntamen as they gal- 
loped round the skirts of the jungle, cheering on the 
dogs, formed an animated scene, Aroused in his lair, 
the panther, furious with rage, sprang forth to meet his 

enemies. The Vaqueiro nearest to 

the point from which he had issued 

now advanced to the attack. Ho e1- 

hibited a*beautiful sight, whirling 

in the air his lasso, and urging for- 

ward with the spur the spirited lit 

tle steed on which he was mounted, 

whose dilated nostrils, fiery eyeballs 

and erect mane, proclaimed his in- 

stinctive dread of the enemy in his 

tront. The panther crouched in the 

act to spring on his advancing foe, 

but he was forestalled by the well 

skilled assailant, who, at the dis 

tance of twenty yards, threw his 

lasso with unerring aim. Scarcely 

had it left his hand before the well- 

trained horse wheeled round and 

| flew accoss the plain, dragging after 

} him the already disabled panther, 

u for with such beautiful precision 

i had the lasso been thrown, that the 

| fore paw of the animal was fairly 

strapped to his neck. The whole 

party now dashed forward to be ‘0 

at the death. The Vaqueiro, slack- 

| ening his pace, gradually shortened 

‘ the length of the cord till he brought 

I \\) his enemy within a few yards of 

him, and then, in less time than ! 

can narrate it, I saw him leap from 

lis saddle, his broad knife gicamiug 

in the morning sunbeam, and with 

the rapidity of lightning leaving the 

cioud, it was buried in the heart of 
the panther.” 


A rac-smumLe of the follow- 
ing ivscription on a gravestone 0 
Williamsport, Pa., is in circulatiou 
“Sacred to the Memory of Henry 
Harris Born june 28th 1831 of Heury 
Harris snd Jane his Wife. Died 
the 4th of May 1837 by the kick 0! 
colt in his Bowels peaceable and 
quiet, a Friend to his Father & 
Mother & respected by all who knew 
him apd went to the world wher 
horses can’t kick and sorrows « 
weeping is no mwore.”’ 


Some idea of the ome 
value of building ground in Par 
may be formed from the fact that 
$5,000,000 are demanded by the pro 

rietary of the Grand Hotel ou the 

mlevard des Capuciner, for T 
moving a amall portion of the hot, 
which masks the view of the ve 
Opera House, 
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wpLLe. HELENE 
pE KATOW. 


this lady. The latter changed 
his name and assumed that 
of Katowitk, the name of an 
ancestral estate in Poland- 
Malle. de Katow’s title is the 
Countess Polowna Potkin. 

She was born in Riga, 
Russia, but at an early age 
went with her parents to 

Ss. 
ey age of 11 years, that 
took her first music 

esgon from Brandt, the 
nephew of the celebrated 
Carl Maria von Weber, and 
received instructions also in 
French literature from 
Maasé, the well-known au- 
thor. Devoted enthusiasti- 
cally to the study of art, 
Malle, de Katow was able, in 
March, 1960, to make her 
first appearance before an 
audience in the Hotel-de- 
Ville, Paris, for the Societé 
des Beaux-Arts. After the 
concert, at which she was the 
principal attraction, and 
where her success was mark- 
ed, she was honored with 
diploma of membership, 
signed by all the members of 
the society. Encouraged by 
the favor which she had thus 
obtained, she subsequently 
gave & grand concert at the 
Salle Herz, assisted by seve- 
ral of the musical celebrities 
of Paris. Of her perform- 
ance on this occasion the 
Revue de la Gazette Musicale 
de Paris says: ‘‘Madlle. de 
Katow plays with largeness 
and brilliancy ; her style is 
pure and elevated, and re- 
calls the best qualities of her 
distinguished master, Ser- 
yais. Possessed in the high. 
est degree of the grace and 
sentiment which belong to 
her sex, she yet exhibits a 
strength and executive skill 
which enable her to master 
the instrument perfectly, 
with its infinite and beau- 
tiful effecta.”” 

Ever desirous of an oppor- 
tunity of improving herself, 
she entered the Conserva- 
toire, and tor two years de- 
voted herself exclusively to 
study. At the end of the 
second year she received the 
first prize, although amongst 
her competitors were pupils 
who had already been five 
years in the establishment, 
The piece performed at the 
Distribution was ‘‘Le Désir,” 
by Servais, and on the oc- 
casion the Duchess of Bra-- 
bant, who had taken much 
interest in the young artist, 
decorated her with the Gold- 
en Medal of King Leopold, 


and placed on her brow gy 


of laurel. It was 
during her stay in the Bel- 
gian capital that she became 
acquainted with Victor Hugo, 
twho was then engaged on 
hose chapters of ‘Les 
Misérables,” which describe so wonderfully the great 
days of Waterloo. He would frequently request Malle. 
de Katow to play for him, and would even indicate the 
mood to which his literary labors required to be 
attuned. In recompense for her kindness the dis- 
tinguished author, on leaving for his island home, 
Presented her the first copy of his immortal work, with 
these words inscribed on the first jeaf : 

“Hommage au beau ‘et charm ° 
Héléne Katow.—Un admirateur —~ A 14 wa) 

“Victor Huo.” 

From the period we have indicated to the present 
time Mdlle, de Katow has performed almost incessantly 
in public, and with unvarying success. At Berlin, after 
® brilliant series of concerts, she had the honor to be 
§ppointed virtuoso to King Frederick William. She 
was also made honorary member of several Philhar- 
monic Societies—associations that are not prodigal of 
their favors, It was whilst playing before the Ambas- 
sador of France, M. Talleyrand de Perigord, whose 
name will be remembered in connection with a recent 
duel, that she was hoard by Maurice Strakosch, who 
had Adelina Patti at the same concerts, He imme- 
distely made proposals to the lady for America, and 
after a long negotiation he succeeded in engaging her 
for his younger brother, Max Strakosch, who intends 
Oabn &tour with her through the United States and 


nen wee 
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GOING TO LAW IN CEYLON. 


Kanpre KatueGamer and Kasiar Tambyar 
‘re neighbors, There has for sometime past been a 
Growing ill-teeling between these two worthies and 
- r families, They are joint shareholders in a 

myra garden ; that is to say, the one has an un- 
outtes share in it to the extent, he says of 1. 4th of 
Shs of 2-32ds by inheritance, and 2-473ds in favor of 
his wife; the other was some equally minute sub- 
— ; and there is a difference of opinion between 
Palen a8 to the ownership of one particular tree. The 
be map ecason is fully come. Every five minutes you 
me flop” in all the gardens, and then there is a 

of two or three persons, and perhaps a shout, and 











MDLLE. HELENE DE KATOW, PERFORMER ON THE VIOLONCELLO.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH. 


acry, and a row, and if you inquire what it is about, 
you are told that it is a fruit that, like the apple of 
discord, has fallen from a Palmyra tree, about which 
there is a dispute, and the struggle is disputing which 
shareholder shall basket the prize. 

Our worthy neighbors aforeeaid, whom for the sake 
of brevity, we will call K. and T., have each set one of 
their offspring to watch the fallen fruit, with strict 
injunction to hold their own. Young Master K., his 





mother’s pride, squats under a tree, basket beside him , 
and beguiles the time by tearing asunder with his 
teeth one of the yellow colored stringy fruits, till his 
hands are a fine rich ochre. Miss T., a young lady 
about four years, Master K’s senior, who knows how to 
make good use of her nails, takes up her position. 
The tree in dispute lies between them. 

“Flop” goes a truit behind Master K. ; up jumps 
Miss T., but sits down again ; the fruit has fallen from 





INCIDENT OF SHERMAN’S CAMPAIGN—VU. 8. SOLDIERS DIGGING UP INFERNAL MACHINES NEAR 
SISTER'S FERRY, GA.—FSOM A SKETCH BY G. J. SAGER, 149TH NH. ¥. V- 










at it. It rolls towards Master 
K., and thus far doth fortune 
favor him; but too wise a 
strategist te leave unguarded 
his already secured fruits, 
he runs dragging his half 
filled basket after him. So 
likewise does Miss T. Mas- 
ter K. seizes the prize, or 
rather he stoops to seize Jt, 
and his hand is just upon it, 
when down comes Miss T. 
like a wolf on the fold, gives 
him a shove, and over he 
goes basket and all, and she 
gets hold of the fruit; round 
he turns quick as thought, 
and gives her a punch in the 
side ; down go her basket 
and nuts, and in a moment 
her ten claws are in an un- 
pleasant proximity to Master 
K.’s eyes. 

** My father and mother, I 
am dead!’ cries he, 

Out rushes his fond, pa- 
ternal parent, his mother 
following with shrieks. Out 
come Mr, and Mrs. T. from 
their abode, and in no time 
Mr. K. has laid a short, 
thick stick over Mrs. T.’s 
head, and left her stunned 
and bleeding ; while he and 
Mr. T. are rolling over each 
other on the ground, their 
long hair streaming about 
them. In rush the neigh- 
bors and separate them. 
Loud is the strife of words, 
foul beyond expression the 
atuse by the females. 

“To the court with your 
wounded wife,”’ says a friend 
and away they go to their re- 
spective houses, screaming 
at each other all the while, 
and a swift runner is dis- 
patched the to police Vidshu 
by the party of Mr. T., who, 
having wounds and blood to 
show, is in the better posi- 
tion. 

“This will never do,” says 
K.’s elder brother, a veteran 
litigant. ‘‘ You, too, must 
have blood and bruises to 
show.” 

“Well, you see, I haye a 
scratch here and a thump 
there, and am all over sand 
and dirt,” says K. 

“Oh, that’s good as far as 
it goes, but it is not enough; 
we must do some more, 
Come here,”’ says he to Mas- 
ter K., the valiant who began 
the affray : ‘let me sec your 
face,” 

Master K., unsuspicious of 
evil, submits to his uncle's 
inspection, and in a second 
his worthy relative has 
drawn a sharp litile knife 
over an inch of Master K.’s 
forehead, and the red blood 
comes streaming down. 

‘That will do,” says he: 
“now carry him off to the 
court before the others are 
ready. Get there first, and 
say T. did it with a kai-katly” (a formidable kind of 
cleaver much used by the natives) 

Off starts the procession, Master K. carried in the 
arms of his afflicted father, every drop of blood on his 
face carefully preserved to create the greater sensation, 
his head thrown back, his eyes languidly closed, his 
lips partially opon, his hands dangling teebly by bis 
side. Close behind him comes his maternal parent, 
‘*a Niobe, all tears,” her dishevelled locks streaming 
over her shoulders, her head unveiled, all appearances 
disregarded in the affliction of the moment. Straight 
into the compound of the magistrate they rush, while 
other relatives follow, and a crowd collected on the 
way gathers around the gate. 

Oh, my Lord,” cries Mrs. K., and falls prostrate on 
the floor before the gentleman, and straightway Mr. K. 
lays his seemingly senseless burden before the 
* Doray.” 

If that functionary has had some experience, and 
suspects that Master K. is shamming, he wil), perhaps, 
unexpectedly apply a little smelling salts to his nose, 
and will then find out the trick, But, if very green, he 
will probably be taken in, and, after having given 
several very stringent orders for the apprehension of 
the accused, he will, just as he has gone inside again be 
roused by Mr. T. and his party, bringing in Mrs. T. in 
a sort of palanquin, with her head cut open. Both 
parties then enter cases against each other, and the 
magistrate has, amidst the most conflicting testimony, 
to determine whether both cases are true or false, or 
which is true and which is false. 

There is no exaggeration in the above ; it is what 
happens daily. 


? 








Tue Cost or War.—It is stated that the 
armies of Europe have a total of 4,694,000 men, costing 
annually $425,000,000. Russia has the largest army, 
numbering 1,200,000 men. That of France, numbers over 
700,000 men. Thisisonapeace basis. If war prevailed 
the number of soldiers would, doubtless, be largely 
increased. All this vast outlay is devoted to the wasting 
of human life and property. It is used to destroy, not 
to build up. Who can estimate the good this amount of 
labor could accomplish for the happiness of the human 


FRANK LESLY©@’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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rece, if it was loyed in the arts of peace? It is 
almost incaleulable. In the United States, for the past 
three years, more than a miiion of men have Leen 
in the work of destruction, conswning and 


eus: to 


destroying wiat has required years of indust: 
aceumuiaic. Li tho seme cner,:y aud expenditure 
beeu used in dceveioping the resources of the country, 
increasing the iacil:tics of intcrcommunication, and 
adding to all the various mcaus of moxil, intellectual 
and puyeical imp:ovement as lias been in the civ.] war 
which has been consuining our accumulated wealth, it 
would have made us not only tue strong: st nation upon 
the face of the cacth, but added vasily to the individuil 
well-being of the people. Tie experience of thousands 
of yeacs bus, however, failed to teach mankind the cost 
of war, nor his the boasted incresse in civilization and 
Christianity diminished in the least the resort to brute 
force in the sett.ement of either national or individual 
difficulties, In that respect mankind secms to have 
made no advance upon the darkest ages in the world’s 








Tue transmutation of sounds is one of the 
most curious mysteries of the air. A word spoken in 
the focus of one ellipse can be Leard in the focus of an 
opposite ellipse hundreds of yards awey. Such a prin- 
ciple was oddly iilustrated in the grest church of 
Agrigentum, in Sicily. The architect—very probably 
intcntionully—built se. a] contessionvals of an clliptical 

, With corresponding opposite e!lipser, in which, 
whoever stood, beard al! the secrets whispered to the 
priest. A horrible smount cf scandal immediately 
sprang up in the city; nobody's sins were safe from 

etting into unaccountable publicity. The church soon 
ne such a temple of truth that nothing was Icft to 
be hid in it. At last, by chance, a disvovery was mado 





of the tale-telling toncs, and the walls had their ears 
stopped. 


Tue cricket is a curious little insect. It has 
given rise to two proverbia! expressions; in Frauce 
people say, “silly as acricect,” while in Engiand end 
America we say “meriy a3 @ cricket.” Crickets cat 
grease, seeds anil fruit, conveying them to their holes, 
and thouzh they are very tond of driukiug the dew cn 
leaves and flowers, they are very careful not to wet 
themselves on their journeys in search of tovd. The 
young live in peace, but when they grow up they mani- 
fest a most beliicose disposition, and are continually 
figiting with ove another. The boys in Germany are 
very tond of kcepiny crickets im boxes for the sake of 
their song, and tor ti-e purpose of watching their battles, 
What the gamecock is to the Cuban, aud tie bulldog to 
the Enclishman, the cricket is to the German youth. 
Their contests are very sharp and very amusing. Ac- 
cording to the way in which they happen to meet they 
will butt like rams, kick like horses, or scratch like catz, 
and tie contest is unceasing ia its ferocity until one of 
tie insccts flees from the field or is disabied. It must 
be remembered that the European house-cricket is not 
known in our country. Its song is much more varied 
and much cheerier than that of the species which some- 
times finds its way into our hearths. 


Ix the oil regions, when the precious finid 
is struck, great care is necessary to prevent accidents. 
The gas, which is the first indication that the resez voir 
has been reached, rushes up with great force, and, being 
highly combustible, it is dangerous to have fire any- 
where near the well: even a pipe or cigar hae in some 
cases caused the ———- of the gas, causing the de- 
struction of life and property. In a few instances the 
gas bas become ignited and burned for weeks, the mouth 
of the well being converted into a mighty yas-burner, 
from which a flame riscs many feet in height. Only a 
few days ago « gentloman, by the name of Jacob Crowe, 
was sinking a well on G: orge’s Creck, Fayette county, 
Ya., and when the drill struck the oil deposit a powerful 
volume of hydrogen gas ascended to the surface, filled 
the atmospbere, aud corning in contact with « stove ina 
shanty some distance trom the weil, a terrific explosion 
ensued, and the flame durt: < into the air sixty fet high. 
Fortunately no ou w.is injured, and the flames were 
finally subdued; but experienced borers never permit 
fire auywhere near the well upon which they are work- 
ing. 


Exprnments Lave been making in France 
fov a” yooe or more to substitute the China grass, or 
nettleweed, which can be gi own in all parts of France, 
fer cotton; and it has bcen demonstrated, to the satis- 
fation ot the Chamber of ey of Rouen, by the 
weed, by the raw fibre, ana By various specimens of 
woven, colored and uncolored cloth, that the substi:ute 
Ils genuioe in every point—wauting none of the qualities 
of cotton. 


Beronam Younea has issucd a sort of mani- 
festo on theatres. He considers the thestre an innocent 
aid desirable piace of recreatiou, but thinks the estab- 
lishment in (eat Salt Lake City should be conducted on 
a higher standard of morels than those in ‘the world.” 
He Gisepprov:s of plays in which gret crii:s are re- 
presented, or in which the display of villai. y formsa 
prowiuent part. 








ATTENTION! OFFICERS & SOLDIERS. 
Genuine Gold Tings. 

All the Army Co:ps Rinzs in 16 Karat Go!d (Stamped 

roc Warranted) at $3 and $5 each; also, 100 other 

riyles of every size. Plain, Evamei and Fancy at from 


:¥ Ww $10 each. Sent by mail. Circulars with full 
desertion of styles aud priccs seut on receipt of 


eiaiap. Addrass 
a PF. BEACH, 
42 Maiden Lane, WN. Y. 





NOW REANY.—The April Number of Frank Lesure’s 
Bupeert or Fun, being No. 85 of the gieat Comic 
Teper of America, This number is full o cnter- 
taining storics, humorous anecdotes, burlesques, 
bon-mots, and other amusing articles. The illus- 
trations this month c » by the best Artista, com- 





prising sketches by Now aan, Howard, Fisk, Read, 


MacLenan, Teniil, ete. The subscts aro The 
Drocligsal Dau- iter, or the Fall of Charleston; The 
Tail-st Ruicr to the World, Benjamin's Great | 


Speech, in % tablesux; The Secession Donkey 
Slorn, The #6 Snowbell, The Lunatic Doctor, 
Pesce Negotjations, Veicrans Turned Clerks, five 
iusirstione}® erous other comic engravings. 
Prico 12 Cents? 


FROS READING ! 


Bolevr, Sailors, Marince, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, i return, send youa i:rge family news- 
ye Icte with good miscellaneous reacing matter. 

ent Gratis 

CHAS. EB. LIACKEY, 81 Nassau St, N. Y. 





DCEAUTY—A JOY FoR EVR. 
Pimples and Bloteh«s on the Face, Sallowness and all | 
Kenglness of tie Skin removed at ouce by tie use of | 
* Uriam's Piven Basruer.” Price 50 cents. M:iled | 
to any eddre-s for 15 cents, by & C. UPHAM, 25 South | 
2: bu Street, Philadelphia, Pa, 482-496 








‘ ‘Sum Gems-"—fSomething New,Gay 


ane Faucy. The most d:sirabie Caris ever published— | 
incinding the French Dancing Giri; Venus Sporting 
with Love; Rodtime; Bomberding Charleston: sinking 
tr 290, eve., etc., Price only 8 cenis each, or $1 forthe 


* + of 15 choice cards 


W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, | 
221 Washington 


&t., Boston, Mass, | 


MEN WISHING 10 ENLIST 


And take advantage of tne 
HicH BSuNTICS NCW PAID Iv 


NiIW VOR CITT 
Can have transportation free from any part of the 
country by writing to 
CAPI. J. W. WATSON, 106th Regt. N. Y¥. V. 
No. 746 Broadway, N. Y¥. 
The Bounties are : 


$200 for 3 years. 
$600 ., 2 w» 
$400 ,, 1 


All of which the man receives without deduction, as 
well as relief from the county for his wife and children. 


Dr. Talbot’s Concentrated Medical 
PINEAPPLE CIDER 


isa PREVENTIVE of SICKNESS. The experience that 
Dr. Talbot has had for the last Twenty-five years con- 
vinces him that it is time the public had an article offered 
that will prevent sickness. The articie offered is Dr. 
Talbot’s Medicated Pineapple Cider, designed for ail 
cleasos, ol}iand young. It is not new to th r, but 
is entireiy now to the puvlic. One quart bot®e will last 
a weil person one year. This is ratuer & ne* mode of 
doctoring; nevertheless it will save millions from being 
sick. Is itn t better to pay three doliars a year to keep 
fro . being sick, than to pay ten or twen y dollars in 
doctor’s Lilis, and as much more for the loss ef time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as iollows: Add one te:spoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider toa tumbler of cold water, and drink the 
frst thing after vou rise in the morning, and the samo 





' before you retire at nicht. It will increase the strength 


and give vigor and action to the system. Acelebraied 
New York wer: !.2ut, who has nude a tiorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he ed 
ten pounds of flesa in one month at the first He 
coutinues its use as seve directed, and finds it very 
oeneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive to 
sickness in his case. Also, another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
tantly or ten years, and has vot been sick one duy dur- 
ing tuat time. 

Price $3 per bottle (fall quart); pints, $2; half-pints, 
$1. One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half- 
pint botiles, sent free by Express on receipt of price. 
All orders should be addressed to 

Lb. T. BABBITT, Sole Agent 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68,70, 72 and 74 Washington 8t.,.N. ¥ 
474-499 


BRADY’S PEOPLE’S NOVELETTES. 
Price Twenty-five Cents Each. 


Each book is issued in an “IttummraTEeD Coven,” 
in five colors, full of illustrations, and will be found 
to be as saleable a series of books as ever printed 
in the country. Bookseilers supplied by the hundred 
or thousand at low rates. Twenty-four kinds now 
ready. JACK MIZZEN; or, THE MYSTERIOUS 
CRUISER. Being No. 24 of the series, is issued this 
day. Price 25 cents. Mailed free of postage, on receipt 
of price. FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher, 

No, 22 Ann Street, N. Y. 


ee GOLD 


PENS 

















& Ke FP MARS FA. AND 

ALC am CREA! m¢ se 7 
CASES. 

Every Pen 
Warranted ! 
Read these prices of a few of our many styles: 
A fine 10 karat Pen in Solid Silver Extension Holder: 
Size No. 1, Ko. 2, No. 3 No. 4, No. 5, 
$2 60. $2 75. $3 00. $3 50 $3 75. 
10 karat Pens in Ebony Slide Holder: 

Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. No. 5, 
$1 50. $1 80. $2 25. $2 75. $3 00. 

10 karat Pens with Rubber Reverse Holder: 
Size No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5, 
$2 75. $3 00. $3 50. $4 00. $4 50. 


12 karat Pons in Gold Plated Telescopic Extension Case. 
The Best Pocket Pen, Case and Pencil, ever made. 
Bize No. 1, No. 2, No. 3, No. 4, No. 5, 

$2 60. $3 Ov. $3 50. $4 00. $4 50. 


8 karat Pens. with F).cony Lioicers (im Moroceo Cases) 
or in Silver Plated Extension Caso with Pencil: 
Size No. 1. No. 2, No. 3, 
$leach, $10 per doz. $125, $12do. $150, $16 do. 
No. 4, $2, $22 per doz. 
14 karat Pens, with any of the above Hokers, only 
50 cents extra. 
Pens repointed for 50 cents each. 
Fine Gold Tipped Boxwood Pencils $2 each. 
~ other styles equally cheap. 
arties wishing to act as Agents or to purchase large 
quantities, should send for Circular. 
nannies | postpa 
A 


15 John Street, N. Y. 





$10 A Day Wade Clear by any person any- 
where. st chance in the world to make a 
fortune. Everybody should know it. Don’t fail to 
send stamp for Ciiculars containing full particulars. 
Address J. W. STEPHENS, 239 Broadway, New York. 





Low-Priced Piznoforte Books. 


Model School, $1 50. Wiuner’s Perfect Guide, 75 
cents. The Child’s First Book, 76 cents. Piano without 
a Master, 75 cents. Howe's Piano, 50 cente. Wood- 
bury’s Piano, 50 cents. Fach containing, in addition to 
instructions, a choice collection of music. Mailed post- 
paid. OLIVER DITSON & CO., Publishers, Boston. 








THs CLIpsSRATED 
SWI1S8 CIGARS, Manufactured by 
VaUTIER, Frrres, GRaxpson, Switzer- 

m\ land. Suisses Fins, Figaros, Virginie. 
hs J. MARC MARTIN, Sole Importer for 
Ye the Uniled States, No. 203 Pear! Street, 
N. ¥. 
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493-505 


CREAT CLOSING SALE! 
$660,CO00 Worth of 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, and not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
ac rificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtsin a 





| Gold Watch, Diamond Rin~, or any set of Jewellery on 


our list for $1, and in no case can they get less then s 
dollar’s worth, as there are no blanks. six certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 35 for $5; 100 for $12, 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 
JEWcLLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12. 286 River &., Troy, W. Y. 
493-504 





J. TOWNSEND & CO. 


95,000 Watch Chains, Gold Pens 
ith C So 
~"Gleeve- <> hy Gente 3 oy a 
to be sold for 
$os,ooo, 
and valued at 
$750,000%!!2 
all to be sold at 


ONE DOLLAR EACH, 


without regard to value, and not to be paid for until you 
know what you are to receive. 


Read ~ iis list of articles to be sold at $1 each: 
500 Ladies and Gents’ Gold Watches, $50 to $100 each. 
25to 60 


600 ” ” ” 
1,000 Hunting Cased Silver Watches, 15to 30 ,, 
2,500 hains - - - 8to Ww, 
3,000 Fob and Guard Chains - - 6to 2 ,, 
5,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery - + 6to ‘15 ,, 
6,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles - 6t0 16, 
5,000 Ladies’ Giit and Jet Hair Bars 

and - - - 6to 10 ,, 
3,000 Ladies’ Onyx Eardrops - - bto 10 ,, 
3,000 Goid Band Bracelets - - 6to 10 ,, 
3,000 Enamelled, Coral end Opal Ear- 
drops - . - - Bto 10,, 
3,000 Plain and Fancy Rings - -4t0 8, 
4,000 Seta Sieeve Buttons - « 4to 8 w» 
10,000 Pieces Silver Ware - - 60 Lb, 
10,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Mounted 
Holders ~ - - - 6t 10, 
8,000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 
Holders - - - - Sto 8 w» 
8,000 Gold Watch Keys - S 6 w» 


° - 3 

All to be sold at One Dollar each. Certificates of 
the different articles, stating what each can have, are 
put into envelvopes and mixed, and, when ordered, are 
taken out, Without regard to choige, and sent by mail. 
On receiving the certificate will see what you can 
have. Then it is at your ion to send one doilar and 
take the article or not. In all transactions by we 
charge for forwarding the certificate, paying the 
and doing the business, 20 cents each, which must 
enclosed when the certificate is sent for. 6 Certificates 
sent for $1; 15 for $2; 40 for $5; 100 for $10. Agents 
will be allowed 10 cents on each certificate, when order- 
ing to the amount of $1. 

Agents wanted in every town in the United States or 
Canadas. Address 


J. TOWNSEND & CO., 
15 John street, New York. 


PLAYING CARDS! 


The American Card Company’s 
Wew Union Playing Cards, 
Wational Emblems. 


They are the prettiest cards made, and suit the - 
lar idea. The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and 3 
Colonel in place of King, Goddess of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 

All the games can be played as readily as with cards 

foreign emblems. Each is put up in an 
elegant cardcase, and then in Boxes for the 
Trade. 


In order that ALL dealers may have an opportunity to 
sell these cards, a sample box of twelve wean oul te 
sent, postpaid, on receipt of $5. Address, 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


. 

e of ow, 
mae CIDER without venders es t 3 
contaias the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all 
kinds of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all 
kinds of Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gam Ex- 
posed; Ventrilogquism Made Easy; Information of Im- 
—— to Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, 

c., &c., &c. Bent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 5057 P. O., New York. 486-9 


484-8 











ATTENTION! 
100 COLORED PHOTOGRAPHS of female Beauties 
for 50 cents. Send all orders to C. BRIGGS, P. O. 
Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ill. 487-92 








RICH! RICH! 


French fancy VALENTINES for Gentlemen, sent by 
mail, postpaid, for $1; or tweive for $5. Addicse 
Cc. BRIGGS, 
487-92 P. O. Drawer 63u8, Chicago, IL 








a@ Ton for One Dollar! “4s 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS 


OF ALL 


PROMINENT & NOTED PERSONS, 


LIVING AND DEAD. 
All the Major Gencrals, tle President and 
Cabinet, 
AND ALL THE 
Prominent Oficers of the Army & Navy. 
Actors, Actresses, Fancy and Miscellaneous 
Pictures, &., &c. 
ae 10 for $1, or 15 cents Single Picture. Sent free 
to any address. Enclose “:tamp, and send for List of 
Albums and Card Phote »hs, 
SEND YOU. URDERS TO 
G. G. BV 
Proprietor of Gift Book Enterprise, 


630 Chestnut Street, Philade Penn. 
492-5 _— 








ARMY PORTFOLIO. 


A eplendid Portfolio, 8 x 10%, with a neat lock and 
key, seut to any Soldier, postpaid for $2. Address 
Cc. BRIGGS, 
487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Ml. 


+] o 
CHASE’S CHEMICAL COMPOUND, 
For the Beard. One bottle will force a vigorous growth 
of hair upon the smootliest face in five weeks, or upon 
bald heads in eight we ks. Testimonials of thousands 
given Circulars mailed free. Warranted as represented 
o* money returned, Frics $1, or four bottles for $3. 


Sent scaled and postpaid. Address 8, 8. CHASE, P. O. 
Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. & 78-93 


Short-hand Without a B£aster. 
By which the nature of taking down Srxmons, Lec- 


TURES, SPEECHES, TRIALS, etc., may be acquired in a 
few hours. Fi.tieth Edition, WITH A SUP) LIMENT. 





Price 25 cents. Send orders to Box 3410 P. O. New 
489-92 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 
Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 


free by mai) for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chethem Square, New York. 


York. 


R. L. 
4 





OFFICER’S @7 
WATOH, DL) 


$8 





SEA CELY (St 


ei 


MERC BUILDING 
4&9) iy 


Our Whole Stock of Im: Watches, being of rich 


and novel durable and correct timekeepers, 
are now off at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Whoiezale rates. 


An Etroant Watcu in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
Richly Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
~— Full Plate Jewelled Movements, adjusted 
Regulator, Spring Bo!t, Spade Hands and Fine Enameled 
White Dial, a serviceabie article order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vem 
Chain and boautiiul MistaTuRB GOLD Locker to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses, 
A Beautiful Holiday Present. Sent by mail ‘to any ad. 
dress for only $10. 

A Neat Sciver Watcn, apes eons for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as the 
above, with Key, Case, etc., complete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any address for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 

OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER, 
containing a Rare and Wonderful Combination of Me. 
hanical Effects, bining within its cases and attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working Ture. 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compas: ia 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Watch &@ perfect Storm, Heat and Towe Inpicator, 
The beautiful machinery of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Finished Douste Huntine, Magis 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
Carat Gold, inner caces of Solid Gold Com; ), Richly 
wed top and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
Nerl, movable Pendent Low, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine English Improved Jewelied Action, M. J. Tobias 
movemei'is, Polislied Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Dials, 
Po Stee] Cut Hands, and is an Zeact Imitation ofa 
$100 watch, and used by the Rorat Enormverns and 
Officers of THe British Anmy. None Genuine unless 
our private trade mark. Price per single one, 

all complete, with Case, Key, &c., by mail, $20. 

CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Im: rs, 
tf 102 Nassau 6t., N. ¥. Established 1855. 








WOUNDS, BURNS, SCALDS, OLD SORES.. 
REDDING'S RUSSIA SALVH! 
4 BEAL PAIN EXTRACTOR. 
FORTY YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 


Has fully established the superiority of this Salve over 
all other healing remedies. It reduces the most angry 


looking swellings and inflamm.tions as if magic; 
heals old sores, wounds, burns, scalds, &c., in a sur- 
ly short time. 
25 cents a box. By mail 12 cents extra. 
For Bale by 


J. P. DINSMCRE, 
No. 491 Broadway, N. Y. 
8. W. FOWLE & CO., No. 18 Tremont &t., Boston, 
and by all Druggists. 


SHLPHO'S PATINT LUG and ARM. 
616 BROADWAY. 


Gi~4 516 aa 


The most perfect substitutes for lost limbs ever in- 





vented. EstaBLisnen 2 Years. Send for a Pamphlet. 
SULDIENS SUPELIED FRLE by order of wc SUR 
GEON-GENERAL. 493-94 





ry COOK INC, 
ACADEMY. 
Apply for admission toi 
the Courses, No. 18 Cooper 
Union, from one to four PF. mu. 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


Rosewood Pianos, Melodeons, Guitars, Music Boxes, 
Elegant Work-Boxes, Gold and Silver Watches; 


Diamond Pins, Diamond Ringa,Gold Bracel-ts, Cora, 
Florentine Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladics’ 8 t& 
Goid Pens with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, 
Sleeve Buttons, Sets of Studs, >.eck Chain , Vest Chains, 
Plain and Chased Gold Rings, Gold Thimbles, Lockets, 
Silver Baskets snd FIN S27 of 
of every description, of the best make and latest styles, 


WORTH $600,000! 


New York Gif t Association, 
599 BROADWAY, N. ¥. 


Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, nam: each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certii- 
cale or crder for some Article, will be delivered at our 
office, or sent by mail to any address, without regan! 
to chofce, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Ver- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, end 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DOLLARS, end can then send ONE DOLI.AR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose any olf 
one Article on our List of the same vale. 

NO BLANKS. You must get the value of your mon*y. 
We will send by mail or express the article which the 
purchascr may draw. Entire satisfaction guaranteed in 
all cases. Six Certificates for $1; thirteen for $2 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
AU letters shov!d be addressed 

T. BENION & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


-— 


Whiskers! Monstaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warianted to produce a full set 
of Wiiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
which does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
$1. Address Dr. H. DE FORREST, Troy, N. Y. 











6,000 Agents wanted to sell Five new 
INVENTIONS—two very recent, and of great value—al 


pay creat profits to Agents. Send and get 80 es par 
ticulara, g@otic. EPHRAIM BROWNZ, Lowell, Maes. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECULE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


2CO,000 


WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, KINGS, GEN'IS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
toge. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you Fmd mages wang by and at the same time get 
our Ci containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country, 

7. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





ic Views and Cartes de Visite. 


000 different kinds. Send stam ae & See 
on _ VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 


Photograph Cards for Gertlemen.— 
Samples and Couslogues sent for 25 cents. oaks an 
envelope with your name and ad . 

tf D. HEMMETTE, 58}, Liberty St., N. Y. 


——- 








Beauty-—Hunt's Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect n-tural color for the 
cheeks or lips; neg oy wash — we yin wm beg 
mains permanent for years and cannot a 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 





servation. HUNT & CO., Perrumens, 
00 133 South Seventh Street, Philadelphia. 
“Beauty—Hount's White Liquid Hnam- 


el, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cele- 

brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the 

skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like texture, 
freshness and 


and imparts a rency to the com- 
plexion whidh is quite natural, without inj to the 
skin. It is also warranted to remove Tan, es, 


Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail, free from obser- 
vation, &m Staaigs Spates, 60 cents. Address 
UNT & CO., ‘ 
133 South Seventh Street, and 41 South Eighth 
Street, Philadelphia. 





GOLD, $8—SILVER, $1 50. 

Ist, 24, 34, 4th, 5th, 6th, 
9th, 10th, 11th, 12th, 

14th, 18th, 20th, 234 


ARMY CORPS, 


Showing each Division. 
By the Single One, 100 or 
1,000. Send for Circular. 
Address 


DROWNE & MOORE, 
Manufac’g Jewellers, 
208 Broadway, N. Y. 


Royal Havana Lottery. 


In Drawing of January 10, 1865, 
No. 6478.2... .2.+--APOW. 1.6 400++$100,000 
No. 150TT..cccccsee “ 








seer eeeeee 


No. 23652...ccccc00  cccccccese 25,000 
i Miianieicas © enescasces CED 
A Dacavasdens  cssezsiese |= 


Being the five capital gee. 

Seventy-five per cent. premium a for prizes. In- 
formation furnished. The highest rates paid for 
Doubloons and all kinds of Gold and Silver. 

~ ‘TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
16 Wall 8t., N. ¥. 


“HOW "TIS DONE;” 


Or, The Secret Out. 


een Marked Cards and Dice Explained, 
“Fortune-Telling,”’ Ven uismn, the ‘‘ Book of Won- 
ders,” Hunting and Fishing its, the Great Secret, 
& Moustache and Whiskers in 42 days. How to make 
“Gold, Silver and Diamonds,” and 100 other Secrets 
and Arts now first published. Third Edition just out. 
~~ | ted and bound. Only 25 cents; 6 for 
er) 


and satisfaction guaranteed. Address 
HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 
J Bair Uprooted “ex 
from all parts of the body in five minutes, without injury 
lo the skin, by ‘“Urnam’s Dermatory Powprr.” 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8. C. UPHAM, 
%5 South Eighth St, Philadelphia. 482-94 











Army Pocketbooks & Portemonnaies, 

with Double Holder, Fancy Lining, Ornamented sides, 

Sent by mail, postpaid, for 60 cents and $1. Address 
Cc. BRIGGS, 

P. 0. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Tl. 








1130 Broadway, New Y 





Razors! Razors!! 


A qrauine SILVER STEEL RAZOR, apectally adapted 
for the Army, will be sent by mail or express in a neat 
box with Strap, Lather Brush, Box, looking Glass and 
Se tal? AY ent of tho Anny, wih all charges paid 


Address all orders plainly to 


C.. In BRIGGS, Importer, 
493-6 92 Dearborn St., Chicago, Il. 





The Harly Physical Degeneracy of 
American People, 
And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STONE, Physician to the 
Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the above subject, the cause of Nervous 
Debility, Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting of the 
en Fluids, the mysterious ow hidden causes of Pal- 

on, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

4&9 Fail not to send two red stamps and obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


©, 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. ¥. 


Something Wew. 


For Agents and Dealers, Patent Pin Cushion, Stamp 
Box, Needle Threader, Match Safe, Magic Tobaceo Box, 
more 








PRIZE STATIONERY PACKETS. 


Splendid Steel Ingravings, and Fhoto= 
graph Card Pictures 


We want Agents everywhere to sell our goods, which 
will pay 300 per cent. profit, and our Stationery Packe:s 
contin good paper and envelopes, and a fine arsort- 
ment of Jewelery. GOLD AND SILVER WAICHES 
given as premiums to Agents. $17 will obtain 100 pack- 
ets and a fine Silver Watch. Asample pocket, also one 
ceriificate in our great Dollar sale of Jewellery, to- 
gether with circulars and full particulars to Agents, sent 
on receipt of 60 cents. Circular mailed free. 

G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curis. 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 











Gold Pons 50cts. to $2. Pens in Silver Extension 
Cases $1 to roy Send stamp for Circular. GEORGE F. 
HAWKES, Agent, Manufacturer, 64 Nassau St., New 
York. Also for sale the only perfect Founiain Pen in the 
World. 485-95 





PLAYING CARDS. 


ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 15, by mail; 
Lom d wabine mys y= a $1 00 extra to pre- 

ixpressage OD a dozen. C88 
ad FORWARDING AGE CY, 
$2,0 


58 Liberty street, New York. 
cessary. The Presidents, Cashiers and Treasurers of 
three endorse the circular. Sent free with sam- 

les. Address the AMERICAN STENCIL TOOL 
ORES, Springfield, Vt. 492-3 


The Confessions of a Beautiful Woman.. 
Price 25 cents. Send orders to Box 5057 P. 0. New 
York. 490-93 





A YEAR made by any one with $15. 








Soldiers’ Valentine Packet. 


They area Screamer. Do not failto sond tor a dozen. 
Rich. Sent by mail for $1 50. i 


. BRI 
487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, IL 


man should 
marry. All may 


marry q 
and Medical Adviser, by WM. EARL, M. D., 
Mailed in sealed envelope on receipt of 25 cta, Address 
12 White Street, New York. 


teers Glover's Lever Truss re 
and cures more ruptures than any 
other. It gives perfect ease and comfort. 
Elastic 8 Belts, Bandages, Crut- 
ches, &c. No.4 ANN . Established 30 years. 





False Moustaches and Goatees, Bean- 
tiful False Moustaches, 50 Cents and $1 s pair. 
Goatees, 50 Cents and $1. Sent postpaid. Circulars of 
20 new articles that every man wants sent free. 
Address C. W. PHILO, lyn, New York. 


Zook! Look! Look! 

My Golden Compound will force the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded. Price 50 cents, or three for $1. Ad- 
dress DR. FRANKLIN, Calhoun, Il. 
492-4 


. 
Attention, Company! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
nen oe weag map bog luce @ full set’ of Whiskers or 

oustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest face, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), can have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
P Price $1. Sent sealed and postpaid to any 
address on receipt of the money. Addrcss 

A. C. CLARK, 
484-96 


P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 
ts’ Cur for curling the hair. 
ne cents. = coed, age od ddress 
484-96 Cc. ¥. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 














Card Piotographs-—Somothing New, 
Rich and Rare. Sample sent postpaid, for 15 cents; or 
10 for $1. Catslogues Free. Address P. O. Box 48, 
HOLLAND, New York. 





Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid v4 60cents. Address C. F, SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 

434- 





““Psychomancy-”—E.ow either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person pt ey instantly. This 


imp can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes—an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 — cleonly sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 








VUENTRILOQUISM MADE DASY. 
And the Second-Sight Mystery Explained. Price 15 
cents. Send orders to Box 3410, P.0.,N.¥. 489-92 


SPORTS! SPORTS! 

Do you want to know a sure method of Winning at 
Cards? A beautiful Sample Sheet, with full directions, 
sent for a stamp. 

Cc. BRIGGS, 


487-92 P. O. Drawer 6308, Chicago, Il. 


GENTS ANTED. Business light, plea 
tS onorable. hd lizi 


Those now engaged are r 
from $15 to $20 per day net profit. Send stamp for 
Circular. Address P. O. Drawer 12, Troy, New York. 
492-504 ’ 














ic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 25 Ann 8t., N. ¥. 
New Pocket Albums, 
Holding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 

Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 

CARD PHOTOGRAPHS of Geus. Grant, Meade, Sher- 
man, Sheridan, Butler, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, 
Foster, Gilmore. Farra:.ut, Lincoln, Mrs. Lincoln, Libby 
Prison, Making Love. Love at First Sight, Coming 

atrimonial Joys, Matrimonial! Sufferings, 
etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100, 
NEW MAP Of LICHUMOND, price 10 cents. 


Agents "x ronal .~ free. 
Ga. W. bhaher, 
“f mW Suet, Boston, Maas, 


STENCLL TOOLS.—No experience ne- * 


GREAT GIFT DISTRIBUTICN ! 


| 

250,000 | 

Watches, Chains, Diemond Rings, Ete. 
WORTH OVER 


One Million Dollars! 
All to be Sold fer One Dollar Bach!! 


WITHOUT RFGARD TO VALUE! NOT TO BN PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU KNOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $i each! 


EACH. 





250 Gents’ Gold Hi ~case Watches $50 to $150 

250 Ladies’ Gold eled-case 
Watches... ...0Bpe...2.cseceees 35 ** 70 
600 Genis’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings................... 60 **100 
2,000 Gold Vest and Neek Chains........ 16 “ 30 
“ “ “ hs fees 4 o 6 
3,000 Gold Oval Band Bracelets......... 4“ 8 
6,000 Chased Gold Bracelets............ 5 “10 
2,000 . hatelaine Chains & Guard Ckaius 5 “* 20 
7,000 Solitaireand Gold Brooches....... 4°10 
2,000 Lava and Fiorentine Brooches.... 4" 6 
5,000 Cora], Opal and Emerald Brooches q* § 

6,000 Mosaic, Jet, Lava ond Florentine 
FE GEDENNDs 5 0:0,9060000005000600000 4" 8 
7,500 Coral, Opa! & Emerali Ear Drops 4" 6 
4,000 California Diamond Lreast Pius... 250 * 10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Keys... 260" 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 3“ 10 

6,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttors, 
SN, Wa scctsccsascdsssecececs 8“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, etc....... 4° 9 
10,000 Miniature Lockets. ............... 250“ & 
4,000 os “« Magic Spring.... 3 * 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpicks, Crosses, etc..... a2“ 8 
6,000 Plain Goid Rings. ..............05. 4 “11 
6,000 Chased Gold Rings............... 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Siguct Rings....... 250 “10 
10,000 California Diamond Rings........ 2°10 
, 1,500 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 6 “15 

6,000 Sets Ladies’ Jewellery — Cameo, 
Bs Oh 60n6000000606ec00000ees 415 

10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils. ...........0.0+. ° 410 

10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
EEN. 060 cecetescesegooorcccse ge § 

5,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
aoe anes ep eeccccccccccccccsccceses 6“ 10 
, ver Goblets and Drinking Cups 5“ 60 
3,000 Silver Castors. ........0.sseee00s - 15 ** 60 
2,000 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets. ... 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
6,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... 10 ** 20 
6,000 es * Tablo Spoons & Forks 20 “ 10 
In consequence of the great stagnetion of trade in the 
man ing districte of Engiand, through the war 
ate J eut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 


market, has been seut off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY 8A.RIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Disiribution, subject to 
the following regulations: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, are 

in SEALED ENVELOPES and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receipt of 25 cents. 

ALL ARTICLES SOLD AT ONE DOLLAR EACH, 

WITHOUT REGARD TO VALUE!! 

On receipt of the Cerlificate, you will see what you 
are have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR, and in 
no case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, as 
there are no blanks. The price of Certificates is as fol- 


OME FOP... . eee cece eeceeeecenes 25 Conta, 
Five for..... ecece qeccccocces e-$1 
Eleven for......sceeccesssses oe 

T BOB. cccccccccscece eccees 
Bixty-five for........cceeeseees 10 


One bh 15 
AGENTs will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered by them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents for every Cer- 
tificate, and rewit 15 cents to us, cither in cash or post- 
age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, New York. 


The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
a day. a with sent free by mail, for 


25 cen’ 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 








Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 


or MZoustaches? 

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St., N. Y. 


HOWARD'S “IMPROVED” 
SWEAT PROOF 


Soldiers’ Iffoney Belts. 


=, si 








Every Soldier can have one sent to kim by return 
mail, free of postage, by inclosing $2 50 or $3, according 
to the quality demred. Improved Engiish Knee Money 
Belt, for Soldiers and Sailors, $2 each. Address 

HOWARD BELT CO., 436 Broadway, N. Y. 
Large discount to dealers. 


1¢c90 Photographs of Unio» Generals 

sent, po’ >id, for 25centsa; 50 Photographs of 
Rebel Officers s:: . .or 25 cents; 100 Photographs of 
Female Beauties sent for 25 cents. Address P. O. Box 
48, Holland, N. Y. 








CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. — Something 
New, Rich and Rare. Sample sent, da, for 15 
cents, or 10 for $1. Catalogues tree. Address P. O. 
Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 


Discovered at Last. 


Two preparations, one of which will force the Beard 
or Hair to grow heavily in four weeks ; the other to 
remove effectually Freckles, Pimples, Blotches, and all 
eruptions of the Skin. A fair trial is certain of success. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. Price $1. 
Address F. COOK, M. D., Box 231, Waterford, N. Y. 








Gonrand’s Poudre Subtile Uproots Hair 
from tow foreheads or ony peit of theiace, warrarted 
Without injury to the Skin. Mailed, $1 36. This 
astonis-ing Chemical Prepazation has beex: establia>ca 
& quarter ofa c rtury. Lewere of vile imitavcons uit ry 
ruiious to the skin. Address DR. FLLIX GUUKAUD, 
453 Bronuway, New York. F 





Gouraud’s Italian Medicated fcap Cares 
Tan, P.mpies, Freckies, Mota, E. uptions, Cuiaps, Chate, 
Rednors, Roughness, and all deformities of the «kin. 

Gounaup’s Liquip Rove for Pale Lips nn Cheeks : 
Lix Ware OBIGINAL CREAM. ‘These weli-known 
popular cosmetics can be had at GOURAUL'S Depot, 
453 Broadway, N. Y.; Bates, Boston; Callander, Phil. ; 
Johnson, Dewoit, and Druggists generaly. 





FAIR PLAY? 
COMPETITION DEVIED! 


Whoever is Second, 


HITCHCOCK MUST BE FIRST!! 
PRIZE PACKAGES OUTDONE. 


UNRIVALLED SUCCESS 
OF 


HITCHCOCK’S NATIONAL 
CASKET OF GEMS. 


Over 560 Useful Articles Sent, Postage 
Paid, for $10, Worth $25 at New 
York Prices, 


LIST OF CONTENTS: 


RETAIL PRICE IN 
Stationery. NEW YORK. 


24 Bheets of Best Letter Paper - . - ges 
24 os o Note Paper - - - 0a 
24 “ Good Note Paper - - - 0 20 
24 « Union Noto Paper, Embellished 

with Battle Scencs, etc, } 
6 Emboseed Note Paper’ - - 
25 Envelopes, Extra Thick, Buff : ° 
25 “ “ “ White - 

“« Good 


1 - 
25 Quality, Buff - - 
25 Union Envelopes, Printed in Colors, with 
Patriotic Designs, etc. 
50 Presideutiel Envelopes, with Portraits - 
25 Embossed Envelopes—Very Fancy - 
24 Sheets of Blotting Paper - - ° 
1 Superior Black Lead Pencil, Rubber Head 
1 Cocoa Pocket Inkstand (filed) - + 
10 Accommodation Penholders . 
25 First-clase Steel Pens - - 
2 Packs of New Union Playing 


Books. 


1 Army and Navy Hand-Book, 191 pages, in- 
valuable to every Soldier and Marine, 
showing just what their rights are, and 
how to obtain them without legal assisi- 


mocececoce o oc 
cA es te 
wo Oo 


Ste do =" td 29 
2 eee 


ance, with formas, etc., etc, - - 100 
1 Cook Book, 400 Receipts; how to Carve, &c. 0 50 
1 Mrs. Caudie’s Lectures, Very Humorcus 0 35 
1 Lardner’s Answers to Everything—Teach- 

ing many Hundred useful Arts - - 0 20 
2 Song Books - - : - - 0 30 


Beaatiful Engravings and Photographs. 


1 General Grant, Steel Plate Engra . 0 25 
1 es Sherman, “ “ ee - 65 
1 ee Thomes, “ o - - 0 3 
1 Admiral Farragut, “ eo - 0% 
1 4 Porter ee ee - - 0% 
6 Tom Thumb and Bride Printed in Tints - 100 
5 Com. Nutt and Miss Warrcn, «@ : 1 08 
10 Assorted Vattle Scenes, etc., (colored) - 200 
20 “ Card Photographs of Generale 400 
and Fancy Subjects. 
10 Ojl Colored Album Cerds of Birds, Flow- 2 50 
ers, Fruit, Comicalitics, etc., etc. } 
144 Spicy Comic Caricatures (large size) - 306 
1 Splendid Writing Desk . - - 20 


564 Articles, worth at New York prices + $25 00 
a@ Special Notice. -Ge 


The CASKET OF GEMS comprises a splendid assurt- 
ment for Acents to sll. Itaiso affo:ds pu'chasers an 
opportunity of getiing the gods they require daily at 
less than half price. end $10 in a registered letter, or 
Post Office Order at my risk—a:though al) remittances 
ere come safely—aud you will receive the Casket 

y mail (posisge fr:¢). If you desire to see a sample of 
any of the articles named in the list be‘ore pn chasius, 
reinit the retail price, and it will be sent. ‘Addrese ali 
orders to BENJ. W. HITCHOCK, 

Publisher and Manufacturing Siationer, 
14 Chambers Street, New York. 





BARD & BROTHERS’ 


(ESTABLISHED 1845) 


GoxiD PENS. 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 
Also Manufacturers of Banp & Wrson’s Patent 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens: 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No. 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Repointing Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 
Price List. 


DR. B. C. PERRY, 


DENTMATOLCGIST, — 
No. 49 Bond Street, N. Y., 


Treats successfully all Dise*ses of the Scalp, Loss of 
Mair and Premature Blanching. Also, removes Moth, 
Freckles and other Discolorations from the face, without 
injury tothe texture or color of the skin. No charge 
for consultation. For particulars, enclose stamp for 
circular. 








REMINGTON’S 





Cartes de Visite for Gentiomen. Send 
25 cents for Sample and Catalogue. 
THE LATEST NEW BOOKS—“ VERY RICH.” 
NEW STYLES SPORTING ARTICLES. 
CHAS. F. ATWOOD & CoO., 
493-4 Box 3235, New York. 


Susie Enight or, the History 
“Pretty Wai HL? ‘2 Rich and Boautifin” 





i, 





‘86 pages. y ilustrsted. Only 20 cants. 
fret. AGaressP. O. Box 30 Hiwviale, N. W. 








FS REVOLVER! 


Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind, 
Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 
generally 
B-. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Giea, W. YT. 


FRAN K LESLIP’S | ILLUSTRATED _ NEWSPAPER; 








FRAC RANT 


OZ000NT 


For Hardening & Invigorating the Gums. 


Cleansing, Beautifying and Tpeoeeving the Teeth 
sues & and Pamper ow | the Breath; the most con- 


ficial article for the Teeth 
the weed = ever 


}.-4 
Sold by Druggists and Lae Suny Goats dealers every- 


where—75 cents so. 
& RUCKEL, a, 
eo 218 Groenwich 8t., 


~ GALENBERG & VAUPEL'S — 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West s Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 491-5030 { 


BALLOU’S 
PATENTED 
FRENCH 


YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 











onnnceenchanhendl 








CHEAPER 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE | 
than those of any | 
other Shirt House : 
in this city. 

Circular contain- 
ing drawings and | 
prices sent free, 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout 
the United States, 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 


q Gold and Silver Watches $} 
and Jewellery. 


$650,000 worth of Watches, Diamond Pins, Chains, etc., 

to be sold for One Dollar c ach, without regerd to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
receive. Send 25 cents for ono certificate, which will in- 
form you what you can have, and our circular with 
terms to Agents, We give a Watch free to every Agent. 
The best chanco to make money ever offered. 

Address G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 

36 Bockman street, N, Y. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


= articles for ‘Boldicrs at Baltimore, Washington, 

Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Boval, and all other places, should be sent at half rates, 
by HARNDEN’S RESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlors 
charged low rates. 


ITCH! ITCH!! ITCH!!! 
Seratch! Scratch! Scratch 


Whoeaton's Ointment will Cure the 
Itch in Forty-eight Hours. 

Also cures SALT RHEUM, ULCERS, CHILBLAINS, 
end all ERUPT.ONS OF THE SKIN. Price 50 cents. 
For sale by all Druggists. By sending 60 cents to 
WEEKES & POTTER, Sole Agents, 170 Washington St., 








o 








’ 


Boston, it will be forwarded by mail, free of tage, to 
any part of the United States. For ‘sale by HEGEMAN 
& v6. .» Nos. 203, 399, 611 and 756 —. 490-930 





fy pane of 600 Times, mailed to any address for 50 cts. 
ifferent powers for $1, Address 
F, B, BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
GOoOrD MEDAL 


Grand and Square 


PIANOS, 


BALTIMORE, Md. 
+ Certificates of Exccl- 





_ Instrument warran 
for five years, 

Price lists promptly 
WM. KNABE & CO. 





sent on application. 
A full assortment of the above celebrated instru- 


ments at J. BAUER & CO.’s Warerooms, 


No. 544 Broadway, N. Y. 





I Asthma Cured.“F\ 
cure effected by the use of ‘‘UrHam’s AsTHMA Cune.” 
Cases of from ten to twenty years’ standing yield at once | 
dress, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth cer Ye 
delphi, 1 Pa. Circulars sent free. -94 
FIRST CLASS TIMEPIECES WARRANTED. 

A genuine Solid Silver Hunting-case Watch, richly 
Lever. The sale of these Watches in the army is asource 
of enormous profit, retailing as they readily do at $35, 
single pay day by any one of ordinary business tact. 
Price per case of six (if scnt by mail, postage extra $1 60), 
case with key (postage extra, 30 cents), $20. 

' Enclose moncy securely, and be sure that you sign 

County and State, Com Regiment, and where 

stationed, IN FULL. vent mistakes in for- 
? 


Relief guaranteed in ten minutes, and a permanent 
to its influence. Price $2. Sent postpaid to any ad- 
Just Imported for me and my Trade Only. 

wed Movements, are equal to a genuine Patent 
and u Many hundred dollars can be made in a 
$90. A single one sent to any address in a neat morocco 
your name PLAINLY, a and Reg of RESIDENCE, 
will pre 
yy ~Y delays and Seer ae 
to the amount of or «. $25 ma 





Remi y 
be sent at Send by Express 
when you cat, it Ye the SAFEST wa to send money, as 

panies are Responsible Carriers. d 
ie Cc. L. BRIGGS, Importer, 

490-93 Dearborn Street, ‘o, Til. 





= 11, 1865; 
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UNCLE SAM FINDS TWO FINE MUSHROOMS IN HIS FIELD, NEARLY FIT TO PULL. 





GEN, GILLMORE’S ORIGINAL BADGE, 
FORT SUMTER. 





B. T. Hayward, 
268 Eroadway, Wew Work. 


I will send, as sample, on reccipt of $1 60, a Solid 
Silver Badge (Coin Silver), appropriate for either Corps 
or Division, Cavalfy, Artillery, Pontonier, Engineer, or 
Signal Corps, Departments of the Army, with your name, 
regiment and company handsomely engraved thereon. 


Send for wholesale illus- 
° 


Agents wanted cverywhere, 
trated circular. 


ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches. 


The cases of this watch are an pesben antiode new invention, 
composed of six diffvrent metals combined, rolled to- 
gether and planished, producing an exact imitation of 
18 carat gold, called Arcana, which will always keep its 
color, They are as beautiful and durable as solid gold, 
and are afforded at one-cighth the cost. The case is 
beautifully designed, with Panel and Shicld for name, 
with Patent Push Pin, and engraved in the exact style 
of the celebrated Gold Hunting Levers, and aro 
handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitation of 
gold, as to defy detection. The movement is manufac- 
tured by the well-known 8t. Jimer Watch eles of 
Europe, and are superbly finished, having I ge 
lets, fancy carved bridzes, adjusting lator, 4 
gold balance, and the improved ruby jeweled action, 
with lino dial — skeleton hands, and is warranted a 
good timek These watches are of three different 
sizes, the sm: for ladies, and are all Hunting 
Cases. A case of six will be sent by mail or Express for 
$125. A single one sent in an clegant Morocco Case for 
$25, will readily sell for three times their cost. We are 
tho sole agents for this watch in the United States, and 
none are genuine which do not bear our Trade Mark. 

Address * DEVAUGH & CO., Im 
15 Maiden Lane, ork. 


SUNIVERSAL 








PAPER COLLAR 


AINTER & JACKSON'S 
PATENT. AUGUST 2%° 1864 
The Trade supplied at No, 536 Pearl Street, New York. 








FOR A FORTUNE . 
Address FRANELIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Mass- 





“PRICE sl 25. 
THE SERGEANT’S ROLL BOOK FOR THE 


f 
COMPANY, DETAIL AND SQUAD. 


A neat pocketbook, bound in a waterproof flap 
cover, with pencil, and calendars for 1362-3-4-5-6. Size, 
4to cap, 63; by 4 inches. Containing blanks with 
printe "dates for thirty-one days, and one hundrod 
names for = months. 

ailed free on receipt of the price. 
JAMES W. FORTUNE, Publisher, 
4193-4 102 Centre 8t., New York. 


ALBUMS FOR EVERYBODY: 


The Cheapest st and Best 
Albums, olding 24 PIC- 

TURES for 75 CENTS. Albums 
of all descriptions from 50 
cents to $50, sent free by mail 
or express, on receipt of price. 


Cc. HUGHES, 


™ Album Magufacturcr, 
102 Centre St., N ¥. 








495-4 


pBoldie ond | rs Will receive A. mail, a 
rsi ing aie » FREE, by sending 
their address to Editors Army re ‘ome Jow » 40 
Ann street, New York. Free to the a ve only. ‘0 








wy APRIL IOTIB 64 peg 


“Electric,” Self- Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3, $5, 
$7 and $9 per doz. ; Specimens, 50 cents, 75 cents, $1; 
Snow-white Linen Finished, “ Illusion Stitched, ted $1 25; 


Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ ‘superbly Enamelled, Snow- 


white, Linen Finished, ‘‘TMlusion Embroidered,” Steel 


Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, $1 50; Gents’ Cuffs, $2. Mailed, 
on receipt of price and size. Trade supp 
Box 368 P. ene 78 Nassau Street, N, Y. 


ARMY POCKET DIARIES. 


A neat gilt Morocco Pocket Diary, with a patent roan 








tuck Almanac, Calendar Account for each month, and 


Stamp Duties, etc., etc. Sent by mail, pela. $2, 
for No. 1; No. 2, $1 50. Address C. BRIGGS, P. O. 
Drawer 6,308, Chicago, ois. 488-93 


A"Bexorect: ENGRAVED GOLD-PLATED WAtcn, 


by mail, to any 
A BEAUTIFUL VEsT whom 4 for only gio. 
A neat SILVER (WATOH, same as above,” with thé 
Miniature Calendar; &c.; adapted to the Auwy, 

eee te eS ee dress, for only $7. 
d American LEVERS. from $25 Up.= Good 

“a niches of alld PX ORTON & 007 
2P. Sole Importers, 

SS 

~ 38 and 40 40 Ann Street, ¥, y, 





a 


Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


Ct: VA se NALA Ae e 
1GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 


WARDS SHIRTS 


Self-Measurement for Shirts. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and 
sent free everywhere, 


STEELCOLLARS 


Enameled White, having all the comforts of linen col. 
lars. Washed ana "dried inamoment. Asample Collar 
mailed free on — of 75 cents. Cuffs $1 00 per pair, 
Ladies’ Collars and Cuffs same price. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 


AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union. 


S. W. H. WARD, 














otf No. 387 Broadway, New York. 
Navy Prize Claims Cashed, or 
CO; ED on Liberal and Just Tore, 
and SETTLEMENT of MILITARY Ac. 
COUNTS Guaranteed to be effected in 
the shortest time. Prize Lasts fur. 
nished us as soon as awards are made, 

RICE & SWIFT, 
°o 200 Broadway, New York City. 





E. & H, T. ANTHONY & CO. 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


HOLESALE WA RETAIL 
‘BROAD ¥, 

Ba obtttiea eae ee et MaoRUGRAPHIC 11. 
TERIALS, we are PES & ST uarters for the SCOPI viz: 
STEREOSCOPES & STEREOSC VIEWS, 
Of these we have an Bs & § assortment, Corre War Scene! 
—— and Zescign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 

Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, fur public or private ex - 
Bolden. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


OGRAPHIC 


ALBU 
We were the first to introduce | owed yd ho Ua 





ted States, 

and we ties In great variety, ran, 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50 each. Our ALBUMS have the 
and durability to any 


repetalin of oy Me oye in beaut 
others, Thoy will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 





ADVAN TAG EF 


PLAYING CARDS. 


I have constantly on hand and for sale every = of 

ds, 
the back as well as tho 
Full and complete instructions forwarded with 
Marked Cards, $12 per doz., $100 per gross. 


MARKED BACK PLAYING CARDS. These 


when learned, can be told by 
face. 
each pack. 
Single pack sent by — for $2. Send all orders to 
BRIGGS, wat I, 
O. Drawer, 6308. 


HOoW ALL MAY MARRY. 


Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 
Treating on 





yh and marry any person pa Fs omnes Dy 
oo pease ce. y mail ‘or 50 cen 
by by E. LOCKE £00 ., Box 1525, Portland, Maine. 


"$21 to $28 a Day. 

Agents wanted to sell the CHAMPION ($15) hay 
MACHINE, SrncLE or Douste Tareap, making th 
stitch alike on both sides. We will pay $100 per sent 
and all expenses, or give a commission, at which the 





above wages can be made. For by ee address, 
with stamp, JAS. CLIFF, President Champion Sewing 
Machine mpany, Cleveland, oO. N.B.— Machine 
does not infringe on any Sewing Machine. 493-60 





CE.—Those wishing to become Rich or 
Successful in anything they wish should send for one 
or all of the Gipsies’ —- ystic or Secret Charms, as 
they are all important to success.. For further parti- 


“«Psychologic Fascination,’’ showing how 
any person of cither sex can fascinate, win the undying 
person they wish, irrespective of 


wal FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. /x} 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

OurCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THUUSAND different 
subjects + which additions aro ary being made) of Por- 
traite of Eminent Americans, ete., viz: about 
100 Maj nerals, 100 Lieut. “Colonels, 550 Stateamon, 

200 Brig. -Genorals, 250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 
276 Coionels, Seas Officers, 125 Authors, 

40 ite, 50 Prominent Women, 
3,000 Copies iewot Works of Art. 
including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Stat ete. Catalogues sent on receipt of Stamp. 
An order for One Dozen Picturxs from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rrxx. 

Pho hers and others ordering goods C. O. D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order. 

3 The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


Soldiers’ Pocket Album for 18 pictures, 75 cents. 0 





annne of Tobe CO, in all its forms, Cured 
PREVENTED. Pestiveiens Nag =; 
art 930 JAS. DAY & SON, baie’ _ Conn. 





9 & IS composed of extracts from 

y ENC N DALL' Siioeat Roots ani Herbs, 
W® for the Beauty and permanent 
Vigor of the Hair. It pre- 
vents hair falling out or turn- 
gray, eradicates dandruf, 
= is a delightful — 


j sant dressing. 
Also effecting a cure > for 
— — v7) oun most — incident to the 


i. Mirial will prove our %& 
, sertion. 
5 For sale by all Druggists. 
ce $1 per case. 
WARING & CO,, 


Proprietors, 
35 Dey Sircct, N. Y. 










culars, as to their t benefits and uses, send a ? 
costage stamp t0 E. #. MAYO, Ballston Spa, N. Y.. and ODOR! O DOF! 
get ae, N ie4o a ee 





kinds : of Album Gem Pi 
Oil Colors, 50 cents. 72 a s $2 ,-- ayer ton 

PHOTOGRAPHS OF FEM 
IN COLO. a 


» 37 and 39 Nassau Street, N. ¥. 


$2 per doz. and 





; 7 


—+_-¥_© = 
MRS. M. G. BROWN’S 


; CELEBRATED POOR RICHARD’S EYEWATER 


Can be obtained at 16 Bond street, and of Demas Barnes, 
22 Park Row, also of Druggists generally. Price $1 50 

r bottle, small size 35 cents; also, Mrs. M. G. Brown’s 
Me taphysical Disco Discovery, Pt Price $ $600. 


a 487-900 


DR. BRICCS’S 


GOLDEN oO’ DOH 


Will force a Beautiful Set of Whiskers # 
cae. o Moustaches on the Smoothest face in five 
weil, AXD No HumbBvua. 
Also, HAIR ON BALD HEADS in eight weeks. 
I receive RECOMMENDATIONS most every day: Tes 
timonials of thousands. 
I will send my Golden O’Dor by mail, 
postpaid for $1 25. Sg-WARRANTED.“GO 
Send all orders to 
Dr. C. BRIGGS, P. 0. Drawer 6308, Chicago, IL 





sealed and 





— 





Vineland’ Lands:, 


To all wanting Farms. 


b 
’ Large and thriving settlements, mild and | healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Ric 
soil, which produces crops, which can now be seen . Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 
$35 per acre, le within four years. Good business o manufactories and others. ene OO 
and good . Itis now the most im wee bg A est. gy Af -— bt building. will 
beauty with ich the is laid out is . giving 
be sent free. ~adhsess HAS. K. LANDIS, V: Post Omen, Landis New Jersey. 
of the Tribune: 











